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DECLARATION. 


In obedience to the Decrees of Urban VIII. the author declares 
that for the miraculous events, visions, and apparitions narrated 
in this volume he claims no other authority or belief than that 
which is usually given to narratives resting on merely human 
evidence, and nowise presumes to pronounce on their authenticity 
or supernatural character. If the appellation Saint or Blessed is 
herein given to any person not canonised or beatified by the Church, 
tt is done sa only in qecordance with the usage and opinion of men. 


PREFACE. 


AT the present day the world seems threatened with 
a decay of religion. Many Catholics, especially in 
the Latin countries, have grown weak in faith; and 
many, too, who have been brought up within the fold 
of the Church reject her teaching. Still, God does 
not leave Himself without witness, but renews the 
wonders which, in every age since the foundation of 
Christianity, He has wrought in some favoured souls, 
lifting them up above the common mass of pious 
Christians, adorning them with heroic virtues, and 
bestowing upon them gifts and privileges which, in 
their very nature, bear the stamp of the supernatural, 
and thus show that He alone can be their author. 


_ And, while we are “ fellow-citizens with the saints ”’ 


- of every age, it is only natural that the biographies of 


holy persons who have lived in our own times should 
have a special interest for us. They did not move 


amidst the scenes of a remote past; the most critical 
must feel that there has been no time for a legendary 


element to introduce itself into their history; many 
of those who knew them still survive and can give us 
authentic information concerning them; and thus we 
can portray their characters and narrate the events of 
their lives with a fidelity, exactness, and wealth of 
detail utterly impossible in the case of many saints 


who flourished in earlier times. 


In the following pages we present to our readers the 
history of the life and virtues of a beautiful and 


saintly soul of our own times, The materials are 
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PREFACE—continued. 


taken from the Life published in Italian by the late 
Father Germano of St. Stanislaus, Consultor General 
of the Passionists. Its popularity in Italy is vouched 


for by the fact that several editions of it have already 


appeared. He was in every way qualified for the 
task of biographer. He had been her confessor and 
director, and knew the inmost secrets of her soul. 
And what is of equal importance, he was deeply 
versed in Mystical Theology, and, being of a 
thoroughly scientific mind, as his many learned 
works on Archeology and Philosophy show, he was 
not likely to be credulous, or to accept as supernatural 
manifestations those things which could be explained 
on natural grounds. In his preface to the Life he 
expressed his fears that some even of those who 
profess themselves Catholics might refuse credence 
to many of his statements simply on the ground that 
they contained such a large supernatural element. 
We have no such fear in presenting this sketch to the 
Catholics of these countries. We know from experi- 
ence how strong and unquestioning their faith is, and 


we are convinced that, provided a fact is sufficiently : 


attested, the circumstance that it contains a super- 


natural element will by no means lead them to 


reject it. 
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Her Childhood. 


THE subject of our sketch was born at Camigliano 
.in Tuscany, on March t2th, 1878. Her father, 
'Enrico Galgani, was a chemist by profession, and 

her mother, Aurelia, belonged to the noble family of 

the Landi. God, who wished to lead this privileged 
soul to a high degree of holiness, bestowed on her the 
‘grace of being born of Christian parents, whose 
virtue made them not unworthy of such a child. 

Their first care was that she should be regenerated 

in the sacred waters of baptism, and, accordingly, 

on the following day she was baptised in the parish 
church of St. Michael. She received the name of 
Gemma, which in English means “gem,’’ a name 
significant of the future beauty and nobility of her 
soul, 
__ She was scarcely a month old when her father left 
Camigliano, and, with his family, went to reside per- 
-manently at Lucca. He was induced to take this 

_step by the desire to procure for his children the 
_ advantages of a good education. 
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When Gemma was only two years of age, she was 
sent as a day-pupil to a school in Lucca kept by two 
ladies, sisters, named Emilia and Elena Vallini; and 
this school she continued to frequent till her seventh © 
year. What progress she made there in piety and 
knowledge may be learned from an account written 
some years later by her teacher: “Our dear Gemma 
was only two years old when her father entrusted her 
to us for her education. From the first she gave such 
signs of intelligence as would make one believe that 
she had already developed the use of reason. She 
was serious, reflective, and prudent in every act of 
hers, and she seemed to have nothing in common with 
her companions, though some of them were much 
older than herself. She was never seen to cry or 
quarrel like other children; her countenance was 
always tranquil and serene. Whether one caressed 
her or found fault with her she was always the same. 
Her answer was invariably a modest smile, and, 
though of a warm and lively disposition, she pre- 
served, in all the little accidents of childhood, an © 
imperturbable calmness of demeanour. During all 
the time she was with us we never once had occasion 
to chastise her: a slight reproof was enough to make ~ 
her correct the little defects inseparable from that 
tender age. [wo brothers and a sister of hers 
attended our school with her, and with these she 
never fell into any fits of childish anger; on the con- 
trary, she always yielded to them at meals whatever 
fruit seemed most delicious and tempting. At the com- 
mon table in the school she was content with what 
was put before her; and the sweet smile that al 
lit up her face was her only expression of ¢ 
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or satisfaction. Shortly after her entrance into the 
school, she learned by heart the daily prayers said 
in the institution, though it took about half-an-hour 

to recite them. At five years of age she read with 
perfect ease and readiness the Office of the Blessed 
Virgin and the Office of the Dead in the Breviary, 
so great was the zeal with which she applied herself 
to this task, knowing, as she did, that the Breviary 
is composed in great part of psalms and hymns of 
praise to God. She was always industrious, and 
quickly learned whatever was taught her, though 
some of the subjects seemed beyond the capacity of 
a child of her age. She was greatly loved in the 
school for her rare qualities, so seldom found in one 
so young, especially by the little ones, who could 
never have enough of her company.”’ 

Even before she had reached the age when most 
children attain the use of reason, the effects of the 
grace of Baptism were visible in her conduct. She 

- showed none of that levity so natural to children, 
and in manner she was serious beyond her years. 
Though God had blessed her parents with a numerous 
offspring, her father loved her with a special tender- 
ness. He wished to have her as the companion of 
his walks, and, whenever this was impossible, his 
first care on returning home was to inquire after 
Gemma. In ordinary cases such partiality would 

have been very reprehensible, but it is not every father 
who is privileged to have a saint for his child. 
Her mother’s character was of a higher spiritual 
type. Though burdened with the care of her large 

_. family, she spent much time in prayer, and every 

morning approached the Holy Table with sentiments 


[ 


a> ae eae 


4 GEMMA GALGANI. 


of lively devotion, even when her failing health 
made it difficult for her to do so. In a word, she 


was not only a Christian, but also a saint; and we _ 


can easily imagine what influence such a life had 
on Gemma. But Aurelia, not content with giving 


her daughter the example of a perfect Christian — 


life, was also her teacher and directress in the things 
of God. She explained to her the truths of our 
faith, the value of the soul, the vileness of sin, the 
happiness of belonging to God, and the vanity of 
earthly things. At other times she would show her 
the crucifix and say: “See, Gemma, how this dear 
Jesus died on the cross for us’’; and, adapting her- 
self to the capacity of her little one, she endeavoured 
to make her understand the love of God for man, 
and our obligation of loving Him in return. She 
also taught her how to pray, and to accustom her to 
this holy exercise, she recited pious prayers with her, 
in the morning after rising, at night before going to 
bed, and often during the course of the day. Most 
children would have found all this very irksome, but 
it was not so with Gemma. The pious child would 
sometimes take hold of her mother’s dress and say: 


“Mamma, tell me something more of Jesus.” The — 


nearer to her end this good mother felt herself, the 


greater her care for her dear child grew. She her- 
self prepared her for confession, and she could 


scarcely refrain from tears at the sight of the serious- — 
ness, exactness, and the sorrow for her little failings, — 


with which Gemma approached the Sacred Tribunal _ 


for the first time. mers 
One day her mother said to her: “Gemm 
could take you with me to where Jesus” 
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would you come?’ “And where is that?’ an- 


swered the child. “To Paradise with Jesus and the 
angels,’’ replied the mother. At these words the 
heart of Gemma was filled with joy, and she felt an 
ardent desire to be in Paradise, a desire which never 
left her, but only grew stronger as the years went by. 

Her mother’s malady was consumption, from 
which she suffered five years before God took her to 
Himself. As soon as the real nature of the disease 
was known, her children were strictly forbidden to 
enter her room. This was a severe trial for Gemma. 
She was so afflicted at being separated from her who 
was her mother in a twofold sense, a mother accord- 


ing to the flesh, and a mother in the faith, that some 
. relaxation of the rigour of the prohibition was made 
'in her favour, of which she eagerly availed herself. 


Later on she repented bitterly of this, feeling that 
she had been wanting in perfect obedience and sub- 
mission. At length, the day of their final separation 


drew near. The sick woman felt herself growing 


gradually worse, though her outward appearance 
gave no indication of it, and her chief anxiety was 
for the spiritual welfare of her children. Gemma, 
though barely seven years of age, was judged worthy 
of being admitted to Confirmation. What better 


- can I do, thought the pious mother, than entrust my 


dear child to the Holy Spirit before I die? When I 


shall be with her no longer, I shall know to whom I 


have left her. In spite of her weakness, she prepared 
Gemma for the reception of the sacrament; but, not 


‘satisfied with this, she provided an instructress in 
_ Christian doctrine, who came to the house every 
_ evening to finish and complete the good work. 
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Having been thus prepared, Gemma was confirmed 
on May 26th, 1885, in the Basilica of St. Michael in 
Foro. 

At the termination of the sacred ceremony, the 
persons who had accompanied her wished to remain 
in the church to hear another Mass by way of thanks- 
giving. The saintly child gladly profited of this 
opportunity to pray for her sick mother. What then 
took place we give in her own words: “I was hearing 
the Holy.Mass as well as I could, praying for 
mamma, when all at once a voice said to my heart: 
‘Wilt thou give me thy mamma? “Yes, I 
answered, ‘provided that thou wilt take me, too.’ ° 
‘No,’ said the voice, ‘give me thy mamma wil- 
lingly. For the present thou must remain with thy 
father; I will take thy mother from thee to heaven.’ 
I was obliged to answer ‘ Yes,’ and as soon as the 
Mass was over, I hastened home.’? Among the 
many interior voices which spoke to Gemma, this was 
the first of which any mention is made. That it was 
from a heavenly source is evident from the fact that 
she heard it immediately after Confirmation, that is, 
after the descent of the Holy Ghost into her pure 
soul, and besides, it was soon verified by the event. | 

Gemma had offered to God the sacrifice of what 
was dearest to her on earth, her mother’s life, and He 
accepted the sacrifice. As soon as she reached 
home, she hastened to her mother’s apartment and 
found her worse. Her grief was so great that her 
father feared she would die before her mother, and 
he, therefore, sent her to the house of her maternal 
aunt, Signora Elena Landi, at S. Gennaro. The 
child obeyed, and after her departure, her mother — 
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grew somewhat better. She soon, however, had a 
relapse, and, on September 17th, breathed forth her 
pure soul to God. The sad news was at once brought 
to Gemma, who, in spite of the bitterness of her 
sorrow, bore it with such patience and resignation as 
surprised everyone. Later on the best tribute to her 
mother’s memory came from her daughter, who de- 
clared that to her alone she owed her knowledge of 
God, and her love of virtue. 
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CHAPTER II. 


School Life.——Attraction to the Passion. —First “ 
Communion. 


AFTER her mother’s death, Gemma continued to 
reside with her aunt, who, though an excellent 
woman, was not to be compared with the parent 
whom she had lost; and the holy child was obliged 


to suffer many spiritual privations while living with . 


her. She wished to begin each day by hearing Holy 
Mass, and she was unable to find anyone to accom- 
pany her to church according to the custom of the 
country. The light which God was already giving 
her enabled her to have a due sense of her little 
failings, and these she desired to expiate by frequent 
confession; but as everyone regarded her as a child 
of extraordinary innocence and purity, permission 
to approach the Holy Tribunal was often refused 


her. Then she had no spiritual director; there was ~ 


no one to speak to her of God, and she felt all this 


keenly. The trial, however, was not of long dura-. 


tion; her father decided to recall his children, who 


had been scattered here and there on the death of 


their mother, and thus Gemma returned to the 
paternal home at Christmas, 1885. 

As she was now of an age to receive more regular 
instruction than had been possible in the past, her 


father sent her as a day-scholar to the Sisters st Ske 


Zita in Lucca: Here she found herself 
element, in heaven as she herself exp 
because the secular work of each day 
spersed with prayer and religious inate 1 
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Eo natural disposition, which was frank and vivacious, 
endeared her to her fellow-pupils, while the use she 
_ made of the abilities which God had given her com- 
pletely satisfied her teachers. In fact, her applica- 
tion was so great that sometimes her companions 

' would say to her: “ What need is there of all this 
‘study? You know so much already, and yet it is 
not enough for you.’’ She spent much time in 
prayer and other spiritual exercises; but she also 
studied so industriously that, at the annual examina- 
tions, she bore off the best prizes. On one occasion 
the gold medal for proficiency in religious knowledge 
was awarded her, a prize which was only given to 

_ those who had uniformly gained the highest marks 
in that subject. It was while attending this school 
4 _ that she received her first communion, and the day 
‘on which this happy event took place she ever after 

zh "regarded as the day of days in her life. Her mother 
had often brought her with her to visit Jesus in the 
_ tabernacle, from which He sends forth rays of light 
7 and flames of love to those who seek Him, and in 
a. 2 special manner to those who, like Himself, are pure 
and simple in heart; and the teaching and example 
_ of this pious woman had already given Gemma a 
7 hunger for the heavenly food of the Eucharist, which 
_ only increased as time went on. She was now in her 
_ ninth year, but it was not usual to admit children of 
a such a tender age to Holy Communion, and, besides, 
she was so small and delicate that she did not look 
4 older than a child of six. Every day, with tears in 
her eyes, she begged her teacher or her father, or her 
mnfessor, to let her enjoy the privilege of receiving 
t Lord in the Holy Sacrament, until, at last, her 
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confessor, Signor Giovanni Volpi, afterwards Bishop 
of Arezzo, told her father that, unless they chose to 
see her die of longing, they must give her leave to 
- approach the Holy Table, assuring him, at the same 
time, that she was worthy of the favour. a4 
No sooner had she obtained the long-desired per- 
mission than she began to consider how she could — 
best prepare herself to receive her Lord. She decided 
to withdraw to the convent where she attended school, 
and there go through a regular course of spiritual 
exercises. She found great difficulty in gaining her 
father’s consent to this, as he could not bear her to be 
so long absent, but she pressed him so hard with her 
entreaties that he at last gave way. “I obtained the 
permission in the evening,”’ she writes, “and the fol- 
lowing morning, at an early hour, I went to the con- 
vent, where I remained ten days. During all this 
time I saw no member of my family; but how great 
was my happiness, what a paradise! On entering 
the convent, I ran at once to the chapel to thank Jesus, 
and I begged Him to prepare me well for my first 
Holy Communion. Then all at once I felt in my 
heart a great desire to know more about the Life and 
Passion of my Saviour.’’ She made her desire known 
to her mistress, who endeavoured to satisfy it by 
giving her every day some lessons on these subjects, 
but when she came to explain to her how Our Lord 
was scourged, and crowned with thorns, and nailed 
to the cross, the ee child was so much anoeed that 


termination. But the words-which ane ‘ 
into her heart were those which she had 
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sermon: “ Whoever feeds on Jesus shall live by His 
life.” “Then,”’ she thought, “when Jesus will be 

‘with me, I shall no longer live in myself, for He will 

live in me.’ She wished to cleanse her soul of even 

: the slightest stain, and so she made a general confes- 

sion to Signor Volpi, coming three times to the 

sacred tribunal for the purpose, and finishing on 

_ June 16, 1887, the eve of the happy day. 

At length the time to which she had looked for- 

_ward so eagerly arrived. What then took place we 

learn from a letter which she wrote to her spiritual ' 
director: “At last Sunday came. I rose early, and 

hastened to the church, and there received my Lord 

for the first time. . . . All my longing was satis- 

ae now I understood the promise: ‘ Whoever feeds 

-on Me shall live by My life.’ Father, I cannot ex- 

[press what passed between me and Jesus in that 

‘ moment; but he revealed Himself to my wretched 

soul. I felt that the delights of heaven are not like 
; those of earth, and I was seized with the desire to 
_ abide continually in this union with my God. I felt 

ta myself more and more detached from the world and 

“recollected in God.’’ Before leaving the convent she 

made the following resolutions which she committed 

writing : —1. I will confess and communicate each 

me, as if it were to be the last. 2. I will often visit 

is in the Holy Sacrament, especially when I am 
rouble. 3. I will prepare myself for the festivals 


rete 8 
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x I will ask the blessing of my Heavenly 
. 4. I will always keep myself in the pre- 
God. 5. Every time the clock strikes, I 
eat three times: My Jesus, mercy! There 
Ps a 
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may be nothing remarkable about these resolutions, 
but we must bear in mind that they are those of a 
child only nine years of age. At first she was 
allowed to go to Holy Communion only three times 
a week, but later she obtained permission to go daily, 
a custom to which she ever afterwards inviolably 
adhered unless unavoidably prevented; and so great 
were the graces she received from frequently 
approaching the Holy Eucharist that she felt realized 
in herself the words of Our Saviour: “He that eateth 
my flesh and drinketh my blood abideth in Me, and I 
in him ’’ (John 6, 56). 

While she was still at school, God sent her a severe 
trial in the loss of her brother, Gino, a youth of holy 
life, to whom she was much attached. He had been 
studying for the priesthood, but before he could re- 
ceive Holy Orders, he began to develop symptoms of 
consumption, the disease of which his mother died, 
and was in consequence obliged to return home, where 
he found in Gemma a devoted and affectionate nurse. 
She was not blind to the risk she ran of catching the 
disease, but, regardless of self, she watched by his 
bedside day and night, suggesting to him pious 
thoughts to prepare him for his end. He died a holy 
death, and Gemma, worn out with fatigue and grief, 
fell seriously ill, and could not leave her bed for 
three months. She recovered from this illness, but 
it left her so weak and ailing that the physicians 
judged it necessary that she should cease her studies 
and leave school. Their recommendation was 
adopted, and Gemma, now in her fifteenth year, bade 
adieu to the life she loved_so well. . | 
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CHAPTER III. 


Her Illness and Miraculous Cure by Blessed 
Gabriel. 


GOD, it is true, leads His elect by many different 
ways, but the uniform experience of those whom He 
loves in a special manner confirms the words of the 
apostles: Through many tribulations we must enter 
into the kingdom of God. He sends His servants, 
' indeed, many consolations, but He also takes care 
to teach them that enduring unchanging happiness 
is not to be found here, that the earth, beautiful as it 
is, is but a place of pilgrimage, and that there is 
_a higher and a better life than our mortal life here 
below, which, at its best, is but an uninterrupted | 
_ journey towards death. He determined to make 
_ Gemma a chosen vessel, and for this He prepared her 
_ by suffering. She meditated continually on all that 
- Our Saviour suffered for us, and this kindled in her 
heart a desire to suffer for love of Him. She often 
asked Him to let her suffer and suffer much for His. 
_ sake, and her prayer was granted. 
_ He sent her an attack of gangrene in the bone of 
one foot, accompanied by most acute pain. At first 
_ she made light of the attack, and, as a consequence of 
4 this negligence, the member grew worse, and she was 
_ obliged to put herself in the hands of the surgeon, 
- who, as soon as he saw the foot, was filled with 
“alarm, and expressed his fear that amputation would 
be necessary. Before, however, resorting to this ex- 
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anzsthetic, and bore the pain of the operation 
courageously. She kept her eyes fixed upon the 
crucifix, and if, in the intensity of her suffering, some 
involuntary cry escaped her lips, she at once begged 
her Saviour to pardon this weakness. She recovered 
from this illness only to be visited with still more 
severe trials. 
Her father was of an honourable and charitable 
disposition, and in the simplicity of his heart’ he 
thought that others were as incapable of deceiving 
him as he was of deceiving them. Many took advan- 
tage of his unsuspicious nature: some to borrow 
money, others to procure his signature to bills; the 
labourers whom he employed on his land defrauded 
him; his tenants were backward with their rent; and 
the long and severe illnesses in the family helped to 
exhaust his resources. As soon as the bills, for which 
he had made himself responsible, fell due. his ruin 
was complete. All his property, real and personal, 
was seized, and the family found themselves plunged 
into utter poverty. To make matters worse, he was 
attacked by cancer in the throat, which had soon a 
fatal termination. He died in his fifty-seventh year, 
leaving his dear children destitute of everything. 
With what patience Gemma supported all these 
misfortunes we learn from herself. She writes : — 
“We entered on the year 1898, a year so full of sor- 
row for our family. I alone remained unaffected by 
so many calamities. What afflicted the others most 
of all was to find themselves sunk in destitution, 
while, to add to their misery, father wasted slowly 
away. One morning I saw the full extent of the 
sacrifice which Jesus required of me: I wept much ; 
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but, in those days of sorrow, I felt His presence in my 
soul; and then, from the resignation with which my 
father faced death, 1 drew so much support that I 
bore the stroke with comparative tranquillity. The 
day he died, Jesus forbade me break out into useless 
bursts of weeping, and so I passed it in prayer and 
in resignation to the holy will of Him who thence- 
forth took the place of the father I had lost.’ In 
these lines Gemma does not do herself justice, because 
her words might lead us to infer that her insensibility 
to the misfortunes which overwhelmed herself and 
her family was the result of a callous disposition. 
St. Paul, in enumerating the evil characteristics of 
the heathen of his time, mentions their want of 
natural affection. Vice long indulged in blunts the 
innocent natural affections; but Gemma’s heart was 
pure, and the explanation of her apparent insensi- 
bility lies in the fact that she lived in habitual union 
with God, and that her hope in His Providence was 
to her “an anchor of the soul sure and firm;”’ and 
thus she was enabled to bear with heroic courage those 
afflictions which her faith enabled her to see in their 
true light. Happy are those, who, though they feel 
the rod that smites them, yet bear its strokes with 
- loving resignation, knowing that whatever God does 
isright. - 
_ The distress of Gemma and her family was, in 
some measure, relieved by the charity of their rela- 
| tives, and an aunt in easy circumstances took Gemma 
to ilive with her at Camaiore. She was now in her 
- twentieth year, and, in spite of the attacks of illness 
_ with which she had been visited, she was very beauti- 
ful. Her bearing was noble and graceful; she dis- 


: 


¥ 


u 1 


Dime « 


16 GEMMA GALGANI. 


played a singular modesty in every movement, and, 
though she dressed plainly, and made use of none of 
those means which females of every age employ so 
studiously to heighten their attractions, or to supply 
the place of attractions when these are denied them, 
her loveliness charmed everyone who saw her. Her 
eyes, to use the naive language of her biographer, 
shone like two suns, but their brilliance was seldom 
seen, as she constantly kept them fixed upon the 
ground. She loved to remain solitary in the house 
and work and pray, spending her time in communion 
with God; but so much beauty and virtue could not | 
long remain hidden. A young man of good family 
fell in love with her, and, without troubling himself 
to make any inquiries about herself or her circum- 
stances, he asked her in marriage of her aunt. Here 
was an opportunity of retrieving her fallen fortunes; 
but she would not listen to the proposal, and to put 
an end to such attentions so distasteful to her, she 
determined to leave her aunt’s house, where she could 
have enjoyed every comfort, and return to Lucca, 
where poverty and distress awaited her. With some 
difficulty she obtained her aunt’s consent, and re- 
jomed her family at Lucca. ; 

Soon after her return, she again fell ill. She was 
seized with violent pains in the head, back, and loins; 
then curvature of the spine set in, followed by alarm- | 
ing attacks of meningitis and total loss of hearing; 
large abscesses began to form in her head, one of 
which forced its way through the region of the 
thorax, and broke out in her side near the loins; all 
her hair fell out, and paralysis of the limbs ensued. 
She tried at first to conceal her maladies, as her 
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_ modesty shrank from medical inspection, a thing she 


dreaded more than death itself; but at length she 


had to consent to have a doctor summoned. A con- 


sultation of learned professors was held, who at once 


decided that it was a case of serious inflammation of 


the spine, and, accordingly, very difficult to cure. 
They first operated on the abscess near the loins, and 
then applied hot irons in the region of the spine, 
which caused her great pain. They next wished to 
operate on the more serious abscesses in her head, but 
her weakness was so great that they had to give up the 
idea and withdraw. By their advice the Holy Viati- 
cum was administered to her on February 2nd, and 
no one expected that she could live till the following 


* midnight. These fears, however, were not realized; 
_ the disease pursued its course, gradually consuming 
the little strength still left her. 


Gemma, who wished to depart and to be with Christ, 


_ was afflicted at the delay, and her distress was in- | 
creased by the thought of the trouble she was causing 


others. The weary months passed by, and at the end 
of a year she was still expecting the summons of her 
Heavenly Bridegroom; but she remained calm and 
patient, waiting for the accomplishment of the will 


of God. Meanwhile the poverty of the household 


became greater in consequence of the medical and 
other expenses of her illness, and often there was not 


7, a single coin in the house with which to purchase some 
much-needed comfort for her. Many charitable per- 


sons visited her, who would have been only too ready 
to help her, had they known how destitute she was, 
but they remained ignorant of her poverty, as the 


18 GEMMA GALGANI. 


members of her family took care to keep their real 
position a secret to themselves. 
Gemma, however, was not to die this time; God 


wished to glorify His servant with still more precious’ — 


graces; a miracle was needed to restore her to health, 
and God wrought this miracle. How her cure was 
brought about we can best relate in her own words: 
“My family were having novenas and triduums made 
for my recovery; while I alone, comforted by the 
many beautiful words which I heard from the mouth 


of Jesus, remained indifferent. Meanwhile, one of. 


my old teachers came to see me for the purpose of 
taking a last farewell and expressing the wish that 
we might next meet in heaven. Nevertheless before 
leaving she begged me to make a novena myself to 
Blessed Margaret Alacoque, telling me that, without 


doubt, she would obtain for me either the favour of - 


a complete cure, or else the grace of going to heaven 
immediately after death. To please her, I began fhe 
novena on February 23rd (1899). It wanted but a 
few minutes of midnight, when I heard the rustling 
of a rosary, and felt a hand laid on my forehead, 


while a voice repeated nine times in succession the ~ 
Pater, Ave, and Gloria. Through sheer weakness I — 


could scarcely answer. The voice then asked me: 


“Wilt thou be healed? Pray with faith to the Sacred - 


Heart of Jesus every evening. I will come daily as 


long as the novena lasts, and we will pray together “ 


to the Sacred Heart.” It was the Ven. Gabriel, Pas- 
sionist, who spoke; and he came thenceforth every 
evening, and laid his hand on my forehead, while we 


recited the prayers already mentioned to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, adding, by his desire, three Gloria 


es 


oe 
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Patria’s in honour of Blessed Margaret. The novena 
ended on the first Friday of March. I sent for my 
confessor, who came and heard my confession, and 
early next morning I received Holy Communion. 
Oh! what happy moments I spent with Jesus. He 
said to me: ‘Gemma, wilt thou be cured?’ I felt so 
much emotion that I could only answer with my 
heart: “As Thou wilt, my Jesus.” The favour was 
granted; I was cured. I remained on in bed about 
two hours, and then rose. The members of the houses 
hold wept with joy, but I was less delighted at the 
cure than at the thought that Jesus had chosen me for 
His daughter. Before leaving me that morning, He 
had said to my heart: ‘ Daughter, the grace which I 


_have granted thee this morning will be followed by 


others still greater; I will be always with thee; I will 


be thy father, and the Mother of Sorrows will be thy 


mother. Nothing shall ever be wanting to those who 
put themselves in My hands; nothing, therefore, shall 


ever be wanting to thee, even though I have deprived 


thee of all stay and comfort on this earth.’’’ The 
sequel will soon show how fully this promise was 
realised. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


Her Reception into the Giannini Household ene 
Her Mode of Life There. : 


THE recovery of Gemma was as complete as it was 
instantaneous. And now how great was her happi- 
ness to think that she could resume her daily Com- | 
munions which her sickness had interrupted. She 
derived from this Bread of the strong courage to 
support the poverty which had become the habitual 
lot of herself and her family. Whenever their rela- 
tives at a distance forgot to send them supplies, they — 
were obliged to live on the alms which charitable per- 
sons gave them, and they often had to go to bed 
supperless after making their mid-day meal on bread. 
Often, too, Gemma’s whole sustenance for the day 
consisted of a little wine given her by a poor woman. 
“ This is enough for me,’’ she would say; “I am now 
in good health, and I want nothing; if there is any- 
thing in the house, give it to my brothers and sisters.’ 
Our Lord, however, had given her His word that He 
would provide for her, and He was now about to 
fulfil it. 

A pious lady in the city, Signora Cecilia Giannini, 
who was in the habit of attending early Mass, saw 
Gemma in church and was much struck by her modest 
and recollected demeanour. She watched her for 
some days, and then one morning she stopped her as 
she was leaving the church, and entered into 
conversation with her. They walked on together, 
and when they came to the house where the lady 
resided, she invited Gemma to enter. She had now 
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a better opportunity of observing the singular 
modesty and goodness of the girl, and the thought at 
once occurred to her: Why cannot we have this angel 
in our house. Here, indeed, are already eleven chil- 
dren, but one more will not matter. She had no 
sooner formed this idea than she thought of putting 
it into execution. The lady was a sister of the master 
of the house, Cavaliere Matteo Giannini, and her first 
concern was to procure his consent and that of his 
wife. She also thought it well to consult the elder 
children and a priest, who had lived a long time in 
the house, and whom all revered as a second father. 
She met with no difficulty in carrying out her pious 

_ purpose; all with one voice declared their willingness 

to have Gemma amongst them. The heads of the 

household said: “ Gemma shall be welcome; she shall 

_ be the twelfth child that heaven has sent us. The 
servants must respect her; she shall want for 
nothing.’” God holds in His hands the hearts of 

men; He can turn them in any direction He pleases; 
and to Him we may attribute the readiness with which 
the members of the family agreed to receive Gemma. 
The household was a very numerous one; and then 
not only had Gemma’s mother died of consumption, 

_ but five of her brothers and sisters had been already 
_ attacked by the same disease; there was, therefore, 
a certain amount of risk in introducing a girl with 
such an unfavourable family history into a healthy 
- household. When, however, God wills to effect a 
’ purpose, no human will can resist His. Before the 
_ -death of Gemma’s father, two of her aunts had come 
__ to live with him; and these ladies were now sharing 
_ the poverty of the family. Their consent had also 


. 
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to be asked, and, though unwilling to part with her, 
they could not, under the circumstances, refuse the 
offer. At first she returned to her old home every 


night, and then ended by remaining with her new 


friends altogether. 
Let us now briefly nesta her life in her new 


abode. Every morning she rose at a very early hour, 
and then proceeded to church with the lady to whom 
she owed her introduction into the family, and whom 
we shall henceforth call her benefactress. She heard 
two Masses: one in preparation for Holy Com- 
munion, the other in thanksgiving. Had she been 
able to follow her own inclination, she would have 
remained in church till a late hour, but, on the first 
sign given by her benefactress, even though she was 
in an ecstasy, as often happened, she would imme- 
diately rise and follow her home. There she helped 
to dress and wash the younger children, and saw that 
they said their prayers. She had learned embroidery 
and fine needlework at school, but now she preferred 
to knit stockings or mend ‘clothes, or do other work 
more useful than ornamental. Indeed, the most 


menial tasks were not beneath her; she would draw — 
water from the well, help the servants to sweep the - 


_ rooms, and take part in the work of the kitchen. She 
was an enemy to idleness, and if she had nothing else 
to do, she was always found with a piece of knitting 
or sewing in her hands. 

If any member of the household fell ill, Gemma 
took the entire charge of the case upon herself, One 
of the servants, a woman of a very disagreeable tem- 
per, had to take to bed with ulcers in her legs. 


Gemma performed for her every service that necessity — 


; 
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or charity could suggest, washing her, cleaning her 
room, and bandaging the affected members. The 
only gratitude she received in return was insulting 
language, the woman going so far as to say she 
- detested Gemma, and could not bear to see her near 
her bed. Her kind nurse, however, was not to be 
diverted from her work by such treatment; she only 
redoubled her charitable efforts, and sought in every 
way to satisfy her troublesome patient. 

Though she was naturally impetuous and lively, 
the sound of her voice was never heard in the house. 
If visitors came, she immediately withdrew, partly 

to leave the other members of the family more at 
- liberty to converse with them, partly to keep her spirit 
_ of recollection from being disturbed by any news 
' they might bring; and she thus remained unknown to 
the many visitors who came to the house from time 
to time. As we shall see later, she practised mortifi- 
cation in all things, and would not even allow herself 
‘the innocent recreation of a walk; she went, instead, 
to church every evening to attend Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament, and remained there a long time 
in prayer. In short, though, unknown to herself, 
vigilant eyes were constantly upon her, they could 

_ never discover even the slightest defect in her life or 
- character. To this we have the testimony of the 
_ venerable priest, Don Lorenzo Agrimonti, who lived 
/in the house. He deposes: “ This dear child was so 
richly endowed with virtues and heavenly graces that 
for me to know her and admire her was all one. What 
charmed me most of all was her frank ingenuousness, 
forming, as it did, a striking contrast to her acute- 
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watched her continually ; and, during all the time she - 
remained in our house, I always had occasion to 
admire not only her scrupulous attention to every — 
duty, but also her spirit of self-denial, and the per- ) 
fect manner in which she practised all the virtues. © 
And these virtues she exercised with so much spon- 
taneity, regularity, and composure of mind, that they 
seemed to form part of her nature. JI admired 
especially her spirit of recollection and of union with 
God. Inthe midst of the most distracting household 
duties, she seemed, as it were, lost in God, and ab- 
sorbed in continual contemplation, but this did not 
prevent her from attending with exactness to her 
various tasks.’? Her gratitude to her benefactors 
knew no bounds. She was of few words, and 
reserved in her expressions, but one could read her 
gratitude in her face. She prayed continually for 
them, and she begged God, if He had any cross in 
store for them, to lay it upon herself instead, and 
spare those to whom she owed so much. On one 
occasion the mistress of the house was seized with 
severe internal pains. Gemma was moved to com- 
passion, and offered herself to God to suffer instead 
of her friend. Her offer was accepted; the lady at 
once grew well; and Gemma suffered for several 
months the most intense pain, which almost brought 
her to the grave. She was the inseparable companion 
of her kind benefactress in their spare moments. The 
usual subjects of their conversation were the feast or 
the mystery of the day, the communion received that 
morning, the longing which both had for heaven. At 
the suggestion of Gemma’s- director, the lady laid 
innocent snares for her, and, with much address, suc- 


ceeded in inducing her to speak of the mysterious 

ie favours bestowed on her by God; and in this way 

_ many particulars came to light which otherwise would 
have remained hidden. 
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SONNET TO GEMMA GALGANI 


On Her Reception into the Giannini. Household 
at Lucca. \ 


(From the Italian of Count Brunori Querenghi.) 


a God clothes the lilies, and their drooping crowns 
>. With morning dew revives: with tender care 

id ) He feeds the wing’d inhabitants of air, . 
y j Alike when autumn smiles or winter frowns; 

_ P Even so, blest maid, when *mid the tempest’s roar 
Be The bark that bore thee sank beneath the wave, 


His arm upheld thee, mighty still to save, 
And drew thee trembling to the unhop’d-for shore. 
_ And lo! His loving kindness opens wide 
_ A hospitable door to welcome thee; 

;.. A kindred spirit calls thee to her side, 
And linked with her in Christian amity, 


my ie a aa scale Perfection’s 5 rug ged height, 


ie Fy 
4 
bf , ae 2 Ay 

Ww 


feo 
26 GEMMA GALGANI. 


CHAPTER V. 


: 


Her Evangelical Simplicity and Her Detachment. 


SAINTS, whether in the world or in the eitsicc, are | 
distinguished from the rest of mankind by their exer- — 
cising all the virtues; but one saint is, so to speak, 
differentiated from others by possessing some parti- — 
cular virtue in so high a degree that it becomes his 
individual characteristic. We have seen how free 
from human defects Gemma was, how uniformly vir- 
tuous her life had been, and this, too, without any 
apparent effort on her part. Ascetic writers take it 
for granted that virtues can only be perfected by long 
continued systematic efforts, often, indeed, only by 
methods not a little complicated. We cannot say 
that Gemma was exempt from the common lot—no ~ 
child.of Adam is—but she began betimes, and from 
her earliest years she knew so well how to suppress 
the evil inclinations of her nature, that she had gained 
a perfect and felicitous command over them, and 
now virtue seemed to her a second nature, so naturally - 
and spontaneously did she practise it. She possessed, 
however, one virtue in so high a degree that it touched - 
and coloured her whole life, and seemed a part of her 
very spirit; and that virtue, indispensable as it is 
rare, was evangelical simplicity. How necessary this — 
virtue is, Our Saviour Himself tells us in the words — 
so familiar to us: “Unless ye be converted and 


kingdom of heaven ’’ (Matt. 18, 3). “Thi 
rare, indeed, and is held in Contempt by t omy 
which looks down with a kind of pity on th 
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_ practise it; but the true servant of God esteems it at 
_ its proper value, knowing that without it there can be 
no genuine holiness. 

Gemma’s simplicity sprang from the fact that she 
viewed all things in one aspect; she saw all things in 
God and God in all things. She was simple in her 
thoughts; she seemed incapable of forming a harsh 
judgment, whatever she saw or heard. And this in- 

_ terior simplicity was visible in her outward deport- 
ment; she was invariably calm, serene, and recol- 
lected. Not a few persons came to confer with her, 
sometimes on very delicate subjects; she listened 

- modestly to what they had to say, gave her answer, 

- or, if necessary, an admonition, in a few words, and 

_, then, entering once more into herself, she dismissed 

the matter from her mind. She feared that if foreign 
thoughts succeeded in mingling themselves with the 

_ heavenly thoughts which habitually occupied her, her 

simplicity of mind would suffer. Her director, in 
order to try her, sometimes spoke to her of the affairs 
of others, but she always turned the conversation, 

_ saying: “Father, I have prayed for such a person; I 
have thanked Our Lord for the happy issue of such 
an affair; let us think of it no more.’ She was 

equally indifferent to praise or blame; the former 

- could never puff her up; the latter could never cast 

x _ her down. _And her heart was as simple as her mind. 

a She was always grateful for any kindness shown her ; 
| but if anyone insulted her or sought to injure her, she 

2 cat no resentment, uttered no complaint. She 

nothing, desired nothing; she was never 

lat anything. In her long and painful ill- 

> preserved an unalterable serenity of soul. 
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Whenever she felt obliged to speak or write of others 
she was extremely careful to avoid everything which, 
even in the slightest degree, could wound charity. 
Her simplicity also showed itself in her conversa- 
tion and correspondence. Whatever the dignity of 


the person whom she addressed might be, she never — 


made use of high-flown phrases or compliments, or 
lengthy introductions, but at once came to the point, 
whatever the subject might be. Her continual com- 
munion with God had given her an air of dignified 
“seriousness, but, apart from this, one would have 
taken her for any ordinary girl. In her dress, she 
avoided everything which savoured of singularity. 
In church, where she spent long hours, she remained 
immovable as a statue, and never betrayed by the 


’ 


slightest sign what passed within her; and if, in the 


fervour of her devotion, tears came from her eyes, 
she immediately covered her face with both hands to 
escape observation. And, though God had bestowed 
many sublime graces upon her, as we shall see later, 
her spontaneity, frankness, and openness of character 


remained unaltered. In her communications with 
God, she spoke to the Divine Majesty with all the 


simplicity, familiarity, and confidence with which a 
child speaks to its father. Her guardian angel often 


appeared to her in visible form, and if, while he was — 


with her, she was called away on any duty, she at 


once left him without any ceremony or leave-taking ; 


and if, in the morning, he appeared at her bedside, 
she took scarcely any notice of him, as he 
were occupied with One greater. “I have 
better in my mind,” she would say to hir 
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/she hastened to church to receive her Lord in the Hol y 
_ Sacrament. 

There can be no real simplicity of heart and mind 
without detachment, its necessary condition; and one 
who wishes to be really detached must, in accordance 
with the injunction of Our Saviour, renounce all that 
he possesses, at least in affection, and what is still 
harder, he must renounce himself. This twofold 
detachment Gemma practised in an eminent degree. 
Vanity in dress is a failing innate in the weaker sex, 

_ but from this failing she was singularly free. Once, 
a relative gave her a gold watch, and a cross and 
chain of the same material ; and in gratitude she felt 

_ obliged to wear these articles at least on one occasion 

_ in public. On her return home, she seemed to see her 

| guardian angel, who looked at her with a severe 
countenance, and said: “The only ornaments which 
the spouse of a crucified King may wear are thorns 
and the cross.’"” These words made a deep impres- 
/ sion upon her; she flung aside the watch and the chain 
with contempt, and, falling prostrate on the ground, 
she exclaimed: “For love of Thee, O Jesus, and to 
please Thee and Thee alone, I promise never again to 

_ wear those ornaments, and never even to speak of sub- 

_ jects that might lead to vanity.’’ And this promise 

_ she faithfully kept.. Her dress consisted of a black 

gown and mantle, with a straw hat of the same 
~ colour, without flowers or ribbons. She never wore 
~ cuffs or collars; and though her friends sometimes 

. complained of the extreme plainness of her attire, she 

— could never be prevailed on to change it: in summer 
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whole belongings consisted of a small wooden box. 


containing some linen, a crucifix, a rosary, and two or 
three spiritual books. “I have nothing,’’ she would 


say gracefully; “I am poor, very poor, for the love 


of Jesus.’’ If friends gave her articles of devotion, 
she would get rid of them as soon as possible, and 
she felt lighter and happier whenever she gave away 
things of which she had no absolute need. In her 


severest illnesses she never asked for anything; and 


though she suffered much, she always endeavoured to 
conceal her pain, so as to avoid giving trouble to those 
about her. 

What is more to be admired, her detachment ots 
persons was as perfect as her detachment from things. 
We have seen with what resignation she bore her 
mother’s death, though she was then but a mere child; 
and some years later she met with equal composure 
the stroke which deprived her of her loving father. 
She attended her brother Gino in his last illness, and 
soothed his dying moments, and, although tenderly 
attached to him, she bore his loss with fortitude. 
Later, within the space of one year she lost an aunt, 


a brother, and her sister Giulia, a girl of eighteen, 
whom she had made the confidante of her spiritual — 


secrets; and these bereavements, too, were powerless 
to disturb the serenity of her soul. With what calm- 
ness she bore her sister’s death may be gathered from 
a letter written by her benefactress to Father Germano 
on the sad occasion: “ You know, Father, how much 


these two sisters loved each other; and ee ae Ras. 
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a 


| “weep.” She was equally detached from her director : 
she never complained of the infrequency of his visits, 


or of his delay in answering her letters. “I have 
written three letters,’’ she once wrote, “and you have 
not answered them. ... . If you have no time or do 


not care to write, be it as you please: I have cast my- 
self altogether on God.’’ When near her end, she 
was asked if she wished to have a telegram sent to 
Rome, summoning Father Germano: she answered 
in the affirmative, but immediately corrected herself, 
saying: “I have made the sacrifice of him too to 
Ged.” This detachment did not spring from any 
coldness of heart: she was by nature of a trusting 
_ and loving disposition; but her affections were puri- 
. fied and regulated by grace. 
| Our Lord Himself taught her how perfect her 
detachment should be. Father Germano had given 
her a precious relic, a tooth of Blessed Gabriel. She 
prized it much and always carried it about on her 
_ person. Once when speaking to Our Saviour with 
her usual familiarity, she said: “ My Jesus, my con- 
fessor is always speaking to me about detachment, 
but I scarcely understand him, because I have nothing, 
__ and I know not from what I can further detach my- 
self.” But Our Lord replied: “ Ah, what about that 
_ relic? Art thou not too much attached to it?”’ 
These words sufficed to show her how absolute her 
detachment should be. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
Her Obedience and Humility. 


THE most perfect detachment. however, consists in 
the renunciation by obedience of the independent use 
of our free will; and the obedience of Gemma was 
entire, and in many instances miraculous. Though 
she had entered the house of her charitable friends, 
not as a servant, but on a footing of equality, she 
paid her benefactress a constant and unquestioning 
obedience. An incident, which we give on the testi- 
mony of this lady, will show how marvellous this 
obedience was: —“ One morning when we had com- 
municated as usual, I called to Gemma, after the 
blessing at the end of the Mass, to return to her place; 
but she was already in ecstasy. Fearing that others 


might observe her, I said mentally, without uttering a — 


word: ‘O Jesus, if it be Thy will, grant that she may 
at once return to her senses through obedience.’ 
Wonderful to relate, she immediately lifted her head; 
I bade her go to her place, and she at once obeyed. 


Seeing how successful I had been, I acted in precisely 


the same way on like occasions, and God, Who loved 


His faithful servant so much, always intervened in 


similar fashion.’? Father Germano, however, had a 
still stranger experience of the miraculous in Gemma’s 


obedience. Once, when she was ill, he happened to © 


be in her room with other persons, and, wishing to put 
her obedience to the test, he said to her: “ Here, take 
my blessing: fall asleep, and we will retire.’ He 
had uae? finished speaking when she turned round 
in the bed and was soon ina “profound sleae s 
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E then fell.on his knees, and, lifting his eyes to heaven, 
he gave her a purely mental command to awake. She 

_at once awoke and turned towards him with her usual 
_ sweet smile, but the good Father reproved her. “Is 
_ this how you obey; did I not tell you sleep?’’ She 
answered humbly: “ Father, you must not be angry; 

I felt a tap on my shoulder, while a voice cried aloud: 

“Up! the Father calls you.’’’ It was, adds Father 
_ Germano, her guardian angel who was watching by 
her bedside. 

‘Though God had given her great lights, and had 
_ bestowed upon her what theologians call infused 
__ knowledge, that is, knowledge which comes imme- 
_ diately from God, and is not acquired in the ordinary 
i way by our own natural efforts, she wished to regu- 
_ s} late her life, even in the minutest details, by the coun- 

sels of her confessor and her director; and these 
counsels she carried out to the letter, whatever her 
_ repugnance to them might be. 

_ She knew, supernaturally, whenever a letter from 
_ her director was to arrive at Lucca, and she at once; 
with her usual simplicity, communicated the good 
: news to her friends. This morning, or to-morrow 
morning, as the case might be, by such a train, a letter 
E from the Father will arrive; he posted it at such or 
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certain by inspiration that your letter was to come 
to-day. I longed to tell the good news, but I stifled 
my longing; I have kept eres in accordance with 
the obedience you gave me.’ ’ 
It must be remarked that Gemma’s spirit of obedi- — 
ence is not to be attributed to her natural character. — 
There are some persons without force of character or © 
independence of judgment, who seldom feel the yoke 
of obedience irksome; on the contrary, they bear it — 
without repugnance, as it saves them the trouble and ~ 
responsibility of deciding for themselves. There are 
others cast in a stronger and more masculine mould, 
to whom liberty seems as necessary as the breath of 
life, and who chafe at the restraints imposed on them ~ 
by obedience. To this latter class Gemma belonged; 
she had a spirit naturally resolute and independent ; 
she was fitted to rule rather than to be ruled. Her 
obedience, therefore, constant and ferfect as it was, — 
must be ascribed to grace which enabled her so to 
submit herself to the will of others. She derived 
from obedience one great privilege, a peace of soul so — 
profound that she could not express it in words, and ~ 
no wonder, because it was the peace of God which — ; 
passeth all understanding. In a letter to her director, — 
she thanks him for having taught her the value of — 
obedience, and promises him, with the grace of God, 
to obey him in all things. Happy are those who | 
walk in the way of obedience; they can ey go. 
astray. iff F 
When Gemma was on her death chedi she 
by a nursing sister who attended her, 
the virtues was the greatest and most 
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humility, because it is the foundation of all the 
others. 

The case of Gemma was no common one, and many 
persons, her ordinary confessor among the number, 

| hesitated to pronounce upon the marvels which they 
saw in her. - Here, they thought, was a young girl, a 
mere beginner in the spiritual life; and yet such won- 
ders show forth themselves in her as are scarcely to 
be paralleled by what we read of the greatest servants 
of. God. Father Germano was called in to examine 
her spirit, and the means which he employed to dis- 
cover whether the strange phenomena came from a 
good source or not, was the touchstone of humility. 
Gemma stood this test successfully ; at the first essay 
_he found proof enough and to spare that she was 
firmly established in this virtue; to use his own ex- 
pressive words, humility had penetrated even to the 
very marrow of her bones. 

In her thirteenth year, she attended a course of 
‘spiritual exercises at the Convent of the Salesian 
Sisters at Lucca, and, among the pious maxims which 
the preacher sought to inculcate on his hearers, there 
was one which sank deeply into her heart: Let us 
remember, sisters, that we are nothing, and that God 
is all. So profound was the impression made upon 

er by these words, which indeed contain the sum 
and substance of humility, that she never forgot them 
as long as she lived. In her correspondence, especially 
| in her letters to her director, she never wearied of 
repeating this truth in energetic and eloquent lan- 
guage; and, as the years advanced, she realized more 
and more the greatness of God and her own nothing- 
ne In the light with which God floods chosen 


36 GEMMA GALGANI. 


souls, extremes meet: St. Augustine, the greatest un- 
inspired genius of the Church, and this humble 


virgin shared the same conviction that the supreme 


knowledge was this twofold knowledge of God and 
of ourselves. So deep, indeed, was her humility that 
she never had a temptation to vain-glory. “How 
could I be vain? ’’ she used to say; “could there be 
greater folly than that? ’”’ 

We cannot know ourselves as we are without a 
. special grace from God, and this grace was given in 
a high degree to Gemma. Others admired the mar- 
vellous gifts with which God had enriched her; she 
alone seemed to be unaware of them, or, if she could 
not help adverting to them, she only used them as a 
means of self-humiliation. She often begged Our 
Lord to take away from her those extraordinary 
graces which she feared were unsuitable to her, and 
to give her others more profitable. Once, when she 
had renewed this petition, He said to her: “Do thou 
on thy part what thou canst: I wish to make use of 
thee just because thou are the poorest and most sinful 
of all My creatures.’? And Gemma answered with 
her accustomed familiarity : “O Jesus, do what seems 
good to Thee: I shall be contented.’’ Sometimes 
God filled her soul with a heavenly light, in which 
He showed her clearly her own vileness, and she re- 
mained not merely humbled, but full of shame and 
terror at the sight. One day she told her director in 
confidence: “Oh! if you could only see how hideous 
my soul is: Jesus has let me see it.’ Though she 
loved Our Lord so ardently, and saw herself treated 
by Him with so much affectionate condescension, she 
scarcely ever dared to call herself His spouse, un ess 
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she happened to be in ecstasy. Foolish virgin, un- 
profitable servant, wretched creature, vile being— 
such were the titles she loved to give herself. Only 
on two or three occasions, when rapt in sublime con- 
templation, was she heard to style her dear Lord a 
“Spouse of Blood.”’ 

Not only had Gemma a low opinion of herself; 
she also wished that others should share this opinion, 
and she, therefore, studiously endeavoured to hide 


whatever might redound to her credit. She possessed 


excellent natural gifts: a clear intellect, a resolute 
spirit, a tenacious will; and yet she knew so well how 
to conceal all these gifts that she seemed to all but 
her intimate friends to be merely a child. At school 


_ she had acquired a good knowledge of French, draw- 
ing, and painting; but, after leaving school, she never 


alluded to these acquirements, and was never seen 
with a brush or pencil in her hands. She had likewise 


a great facility in poetic composition, but she seldom 


turned it to account. Once, when requested by a 
religious, an intimate friend of hers, she turned out 
in less than half-an-hour a poem of fifteen verses in 
the form of devotional aspirations to God intended 
to sanctify the principal actions of the day; and her 
biographer knew not which most to admire: the cor- 
rectness of the verse, the variety and naturalness of 
the ideas, or the piety of the young poet. __ Besides 
this poem, only one other, a very beautiful sonnet, 
saw the light. At another time she was asked to 
write verses to commemorate some joyful event, but 


she steadfastly refused, saying that it was mere 


vanity, or at best a waste of time. She possessed a 
very fine voice, and much talent for music, but she 
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never sang, not even to lighten her labours while 
working. 

If she thus endeavoured to hide her natural gifts, — 
she showed still greater anxiety to conceal the super- 
natural favours granted her. It cost her unspeak- — 
able pain to be obliged to manifest such things even — 
to her director. Alluding to them, she once said to — 
him: It is now so long since I began to tell you cer- 
tain things, that I ought to have overcome my shame 
in speaking of them; and yet, every time I have to 
confess or write, I find this shame increasing. Still 
it is not exactly shame; it is almost a kind of fear. I — 
am afraid that, with all the extraordinary things that 
happen to me day by day, I may deceive myself or 
others. I would not, indeed, like to be guilty of 
deceit. Pray much to Jesus that He may help me not 
to deceive others. I am in such fear that on certain — 
days I should wish that no one saw me. She was in 
a state of constant trepidation lest she should give 
any external sign of the strange things that happened 
in her soul, and thus lead others to form a higher 
opinion of her than she felt she deserved. Hence, . 
when in church, or walking 1 in the street, she sought 
to distract herself, but in this she was not always suc- 

_ cessful. She was deeply pained when anyene asked 
her prayers. She wrote to an intimate female friend : 
“T was overcome with astonishment when I found you © 
in your letter asking my prayers for that lady. If 
you did not know me, I should not have minded; 
but now that you know me so well . . I will say 
no more. I will obey, indeed; but de no 
confidence in me, because I can do nothi 


he 
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came to see her. There was no help for her; she had 
no alternative but to present herself before him; but 


‘her humility prompted her to have recourse to an 


artifice, which, she hoped, would disabuse his mind 
of any too favourable notion of her sanctity that he 
might have conceived. She took a great cat, which 
was in the house, into her arms, a thing she had never 
been known to do before, and, caressing it tenderly, 
she appeared before him. The stratagem was suc- 
cessful; the good prelate shrugged his shoulders in 
contempt; while Gemma, overjoyed at her success, 
and still hugging her cat, tripped away, without 
making the least obeisance to her visitor. 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Her Warfare against Her Passions. 


FATHER GERMANO remarks, and indeed the idea has 
often occurred to ourselves, that most Christians form _ 
erroneous notions about the saints, whom they believe 
to be exempt from all human frailties. Very often 
their biographers are responsible for this: they paint 
a picture all lights and no shades; they draw a char- 
acter free from every weakness; and for that very 
reason they run the risk of placing the saints beyond 
the pale of our sympathy, because they make them 
destitute of the touch of nature which makes the 
whole world kin. Apart altogether from the falsity 
of the underlying notion, the saints themselves are 
no gainers by the process: what they gain in our 
veneration, they forfeit in our affection. Besides, we 
form a higher opinion of the power of God’s grace 
when we see it contrasted with human weakness. As 
Gemma was human, she must have had her faults; 
but her director attests that she would have faced any 
evil rather than offend God by a deliberate venial — 
sin. Her faults were those of mere surprise or — 
frailty; they were never deliberate. Her director, 
who had several times heard the general confession of 
her whole life, testifies that she never committed a 
single deliberate sin, and that she preserved to the ; 
end of her life her baptismal innocence 
Her humility, however, led her to regard 
faults inseparable from our human nature as 
sins; and she felt so keenly how displ 
even the smallest sin is that she woul 
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into despair at the sight of her little failings, had she 
not taken refuge in the thought of the boundless 
mercy of Jesus. On one occasion she wrote : —“ This 
evening, Father, as usual, all my sins came to my 
mind, and so enormous did they appear that I was 
forced to do violence to myself to prevent break- 
ing out into a fit of weeping; I felt a sorrow for them 
so great that I had never felt the like before. I am 
consoled, however, by the thought of this sorrow, 
and by the desire I feel that it may never leave my 
mind or grow less.’’ Thus Gemma’s humility was 
based on the profound conviction of her own sinful- 
ness and nothingness. — 

God, though lavish in His gifts to poor sinful 


‘humanity, seldom confers extraordinary spiritual 


favours except on those who practise mortification in 
a high degree. Hence, if at the present day we rarely 
meet with souls who have been privileged to receive 
such favours,-the reason is not far to seek: there 
are few who form a correct idea of the excellence and 
necessity of this virtue, and there are fewer still who 
practise it in a heroic manner. The one end which 
Gemma had in view, even from her early years, was 
the sanctification of her soul; and this end she pur- 
sued without interruption or relaxation even to the 
last moment of her life. God, who had inspired her 


_with the desire of pleasing Him in all things, also 


oa | 


_ gave her light to know that this desire could not be 
realized without mortification. Besides, she had 


~ Christ Crucified continually in her thoughts and in 


her heart; how then could she neglect mortification 
which would, in a certain measure, confer upon her a 
_ Tesemblance to her Heavenly Model? And then her 
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love of Jesus, the one passion of her life, prompted 
her to embrace suffering for the sake of Him who had q 
suffered so much for love of her. 
It is true that the essential mortification of* the 
Christian is that of the inner man, but we can hardly 
arrive at this without mortification of the senses. — 
Gemma, from a child, exercised an unwearied guard — 
over her senses. She always kept her eyes modestly — 
cast down, but she did this so naturally that there © 
appeared no touch of affectation in it. Once in 
church she allowed her eyes to wander, but she felt so — 
much compunction for this that she made a resolution 
never again to fix them deliberately on any person, 
and this resolution she kept faithfully. In fact, she 
kept her eyes, as far as possible, continually closed, 
and it required an express command to make her open | 
them. Whoever wished to behold the beauty of her © 
soul, which was mirrored in her eyes, could do so 
only when she was in ecstasy, for then she kept them 
fixed on heaven. She practised equal mortification 
in eating and drinking. No one could ever tell what — 
dishes she liked or disliked, and her friends were. 
obliged to press her to take sufficient nourishment to 
sustain life. At the common table she ate little, [ 
though, to save herself from importunities, she made ~ 
a show of eating; and she often rose from table in — 
the midst of a meal, as if to attend to some h usehold 
business or other. Her spirit of mortification v was SO” 
ingenious that she made a hole in her mo 


she brought the spoon to her mouth. 
anything out of meal time, not even | 
when served to the family, and on such 
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would manage to hide herself, so as not to seem 
wanting in politeness. This mortification was not the 
result of a natural indifference to food: ordinarily, 
her health was good, and her appetite normal; but 
even the mere natural desire for food and the in- 
voluntary enjoyment of it by the sense of taste 
seemed to her inconsistent with the crucified life 
which she determined to lead. To escape from 
this, she could have wished to go _ without 
food altogether, but as this was impossible, she 
thought of an expedient: she would ask Our 
Lord so to deaden in her the sense of taste that 
she could no longer discern any flavour in what 
_ she ate or drank. Still, as all her actions were regu- 
lated by obedience, she would not take the step with- 
out her director’s leave. She had to write to him 
repeatedly before he chose to answer her, and when 
at last he did give permission, it was more for the 
sake of seeing how matters would turn out than 
through any other motive. No sooner had she re- 
ceived his letter than, full of joy, she asked Our Lord 
to bestow the coveted favour upon her. Her prayer 
was immediately heard; the organs of taste at once 
lost their sensibility ; and she never after perceived 
any particular flavour whatever in food or drink. 
She exercised a continual vigilance over her other 
senses; and as for that unruly member, the tongue, 
she knew well, in spite of her lively and impetuous 
temperament, how to keep it under control. Once 
having indulged in what she considered idle conver- 
sation with a friend who had called to visit her, and 
whom she could not help seeing, she was afflicted at 


her fault for the rest of the day: “O tongue, 
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9 


of 
tongue,’ she exclaimed, “I shall know how to keep 
you in subjection in future.’’ 

She waged a continual war against her passions,” 
especially against motions of anger anda certain 
spirit of independence, to which she was inclined by 
nature. She watched without ceasing over those 
rebellious movements of the soul, which, when un- 
checked, lead to sin; addressing them, she used to 
say: “I will give you no peace till I find you dead 
within me.’’ She wished to bring her body into sub- 
jection by means of those instruments of penance, 
hairshirts, chains, disciplines, and the like, which 
many saints have used; and, indeed, she was often 
successful in obtaining permission from her confessor 
to use them; but as a rule, after having made them 
with her own hands, she had to suffer the mortifica- 
tion of seeing herself deprived of them by her con- 
fessor or director. In a word, she made a covenant 
with her body that, as long as she hved, she would 
allow it no gratification, not even the most innocent. 
By degrees she obtained such a perfect mastery over 
her lower nature, that she enjoyed a profound peace, ~— 
which was only disturbed in time of aridity and deso- _ 
lation of spirit, into which God suffered her some- yi 
times to fall, to purify her still further. 

The chief end, however, which she had in view in | 
her mortifications and penances was to kom itp ullied 


say every evening three Haz M arys 2 he 
Immaculate Conception, that the Blesse 
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F even to the close of her life. Needless to 
say, the holy child had no idea what chastity or 
the vice opposed to it meant: iadeed, even in later 

_ life her pure mind had no clear notions of these sub- 

| jects; but she shrank with a holy instinct from any- 
thing which, in the remotest degree, might be of a 
nature to tarnish the brightness of her virginal purity. 
When quite young, she desired to make a vow of 
chastity, but her confessor would not permit it. It 
was only when she was in her nineteenth year, and 
apparently at the point of death, that she could 
obtain his permission. With a heart full of joy, she 
consecrated her virginity to her beloved Jesus, and 
He, on his part, signified to her with what pleasure 
He accepted the sacrifice. Later, God permitted the 
devils to assail her with horrible temptations, but all 
their efforts could make no impression on her pure 
soul; she preserved unsullied to the end the splen- 
dour of her chastity. The purity of her soul, won- 
derful to relate, seemed, in a certain sense, to 
spiritualize her body, which, in the language of her 
biographer, appeared to be composed of pure crystal. 
She might neglect it as much as she chose, and yet it 
seemed as if tended with exquisite care. As we have 
seen, she suffered from illnesses loathsome in them- 
selves, which sometimes confined her to her bed for a 

_ considerable time; and yet her body never sent forth 
the least unpleasant odour; on the contrary, those 
who attended her often perceived a sweet fragrance 
which her body exhaled, and which communicated 
itself to the articles she touched. They knew she 
never used perfumes of any kind; they were, there- 


, fore, forced to the conclusion that the fragrance in 
) , 


De 


"<a, 
has wee! 
a og Lome 


5 


46 GEMMA GALGANI, 


question was due to a supernatural cause. Thus, 
God renewed in this chaste virgin the prodigy which 
He wrought in the case of other saints. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
Her Spirit of Prayer and Union with God. 


SANCTIFYING grace is the life of the soul, but it may 
be said that prayer also is its life, inasmuch as 
prayer preserves this grace and increases it. Of 
ourselves, we are weak and blind, and unable to do 
any good in the supernatural order; but prayer 
strengthens our weakness and enlightens our dark- 
ness. We may feel profoundly convinced of the 
necessity and excellence of prayer; yet, so great 
is our weakness, so unstable our minds, that we 
find great difficulty in continuing this holy exercise 
with due attention for any length of time. Our 
faith enables us to realise that God is present with us, 
and that “in Him we live and move and have our 
being,’’ and yet even in prayer we find it hard to keep 
our hearts and thoughts centred in Him. We must, — 
however, acknowledge that all this is usually our own 
fault. Weare obliged by our vocation as Christians 
to live as citizens, not of earth, but of heaven; and if, 
instead of setting our affections on the things that are 
above, we set them on the things of earth, we need 
not wonder that, when we begin to pray, sensible 
images and worldly thoughts obtrude themselves 
upon our imaginations and minds, and take away 
that freedom of spirit which is indispensable if we 
would pray as we ought. Besides, when we complain 
that prayer is difficult, we fail, as a rule, to consider 
that difficulties are not easily overcome. The lot of 
few of us is cast in pleasant places; we must, 
whether we will or not, do and suffer much that is 
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repugnant to us; but we overcome this repugnance 
when we make a serious effort. Prayer is difficult, 


but not impossible; and a serious, sustained, and — 


systematic effort will make it easy for us. ’ 
We have seen how, from the dawn of reason, 
Gemma loved God with all her heart; and from this 
love sprang her desire to be always in communion 
with Him. To prayer then she turned in order to 
satisfy her longing to be ever with God. When but 
a beginner in the ways of the mystic life, God con- 
descended to her weakness, and led her on by impres- 
sions which were sensible, and appealed merely to 
her imagination, even when it was question of 
mysteries that were in themselves intellectual. She 
saw, for example, the Eternal Father as a venerable 
old man of majestic appearance, having at once the 
aspect of Judge and Father; she beheld His infinite 
goodness under the appearance of a sea without shore 
or bottom; divine grace appeared to her as a gentle 
rain, which, sinking into the earth, makes plants 
spring up and bear flowers and fruit. And even, 
when she was advanced in the mystic life, these sen- 
sible images sométimes alternated with ideas of a 
lofty and intellectual order. But, lead her as He 
would, He was never absent from her mind; she 
lived not merely in the habitual but even in the 
actual sense of His presence; like the Psalmist, she 
had God always in her sight. She had no need to 
pray or try to be recollected or do violence to herself 
in order to have this actual sense of the divine 


presence. She was often employed in distractin; 


duties, and of these she acquitted herself 
utmost carefulness and punctuality; bu 
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thoughts were ever fixed on God. Indeed, she could 
accuse herself of losing this actual sense of the 
divine presence on one occasion only; and of this she 
wrote to Father Germano, as of something strange 
and unusual, in the following terms: “Some days 
ago I committed a great fault which deserved a 
great punishment. O, merciful Jesus! Signor 
Lorenzo asked me make up an account; I employed 
perhaps a little too much attention in the matter, and 
so lost the sense of the presence of God. It was but 
for a minute; I quickly returned to myself and 
asked pardon of God, and He at once forgave me.”’ 

Few of us can pray easily and spontaneously ; 
but with Gemma the case was different, as the fol- 
lowing incident will show: Father Germano once 
sat at table with her in the house of her benefactors, 
who were themselves affliated to the Passionist Con- 
gregation. She sat opposite to him, and he noticed 
that she was in a state of profound recollection. 
Using his authority as spiritual father, he told her 
that she should cease praying, as it was now neither 
the time nor the place for it. She grew suddenly 
pale, and trembled from head to foot, but she went 
on eating as if she suffered nothing. As soon as the 
meal was over, he called her aside, and remarking 
that her clothes dripped with perspiration, just as if 
she had been plunged fully clothed into a bath, he 
asked her the cause. “You know it already, 
Father,’’ she answered; “did you not take Jesus 
from me while we were at table? Oh! can I exist 
without thinking of Him?’’ He changed the con- 
versation, and in a rather contemptuous tone bade 
her change her dress. A little later he renewed his 
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former command, and the same phenomenon re- 
appeared. At length he was obliged to desist, so 
painful was it to witness her distress. ; 

Her sense of the presence of God did not consist 
in a mere recollection of spirit which anyone may 
have in greater or less perfection; it was an exercise 
of prayer in the strict sense of the word. She saw 
God present, she spoke to Him and listened to Him, 
and found her joy in Him; and, passing with an 
easy naturalness from high and abstract thoughts to 
those that were more ordinary and common, she put 
her doubts before Him, or asked favours for some 
particular soul, or thanked him for favours already 
received. The night itself, with its hours of repose, 
could hardly interrupt her prayer. She slept little 
and awoke at frequent intervals; and whenever she 
awoke, she took up the thread of her prayer where 
she had left off, and so she continued till early 
morning when she rose. She slept with her crucifix 
in her hand, and with this she signed herself on ris- | 
ing, and then devoutly kissed it, her countenance _ 
beaming all the time with a heavenly smile. She was 
once heard to say in an ecstasy: “I sleep, O Jesus, 
but my heart sleeps not; it watches with Thee 
through the hours of the night.”’ 

From what has been said, the reader may easily 
conjecture that this angelic soul had no need to ~ 
make use of particular forms of prayer in her inter- 
course with God. She joined in the Rosary which 
the family recited in common, and she sometimes 
said the beads of the Passion.-or those of the Seve 
Dolours, to serve her as a guide in these mysteri 
of sorrow; but this was all. Enlighter 
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on high, she spoke to God in no set form of words; 
the thoughts of her heart found an easy and spon- 
taneous utterance on her lips. “1 cannot succeed,’’ 
she said, “in reading prayers out of books, or in 
saying Paternosters and Ave Marias; I find in them 
no nourishment, and I weary of them, and so I.do 
the best I can of myself.” 

Sometimes the love of God which burned in her 
breast found vent in fervent aspirations: “O Jesus, 
O God of my heart! O Father, alone with Thee 
only. When shall it be that I shall see Thee face to 
face ? O earth, how vile thou seemest to me! O 
Cross of my Jesus, how dear thou art to me.’’ Some- 
times she made use of verses from the Psalms appro- 
_ priate to her dispositions, especially in times of 
spiritual dryness, or when her anguish of soul 

weighed down her mind and heart. 

Under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, she appled 
herself twice a day to formal meditation, in the 
_ morning in church and at night before retiring to 

rest. In addition, she reserved for this holy exer- 
cise all the time during the day that was not occupied 
with other duties. The following account, written 
_ by herself at Father Germano’s request, will give a 
better idea of her prayer than any words of ours : — 
“When I apply myself to meditation, I am not 
_. obliged to force myself to it. All at once my soul 
feels itself wholly plunged in the immense greatness 
of God, and sometimes it loses itself in one point, 
sometimes in another. Still I begin by reflecting 
_ that, as my soul is made to the image and likeness 
of God, He alone should be its last end. In these 
moments it seems to me that my soul takes flight 
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with God, and shakes off the heaviness of this body; 
and, finding myself in the presence of Jesus, I lose 
myself wholly in Him. I feel that I love this 
heavenly Lover of His creatures; and the more iid 
think of Him, the more I know how sweet and 
_ amiable He is. Sometimes I seem to see in Jesus a 
divine light and a sun of everlasting brightness, a 
mighty God to Whom everything on earth and in 
heaven is subject, a God in Whose will all power 
consists. Among all that is good, I know that He is 
the supreme Good, a self-existent Good; and as 
Jesus is perfect, I find everything in Him. [I jose 
myself, too, in His goodness, and then my mind 
nearly always flies to Paradise. Jesus is infinitely 
good, and in Him I hope to enjoy all good. I finish 
by begging Jesus to increase His love in me that so 
it may be perfected in heaven.’?’ And again:— 
“When I enter into prayer, I see Jesus, not with the 
eyes of the body, but I know Him clearly because 
He makes me fall into a sweet abandonment, and in 
this abandonment I know Him. His voice sounds so 


strongly that I have often said that the voice of 


Jesus pierces more deeply than a many-edged sword, 
so profoundly does it penetrate my soul. His words 
~ are words of ‘life eternal. When I see Jesus and feel 
Him, I seem to perceive neither beauty of body, nor 


face, nor delightful sound, nor pleasant melody; yo 
but when I see and feel Him, I see an infinite light, — 
a good without measure: His voice is not articulate, 


but my spirit hears it more distinctly than if it pEoke 
articulate words.”’ Art 

Here below we cannot see God face to f 
see as in a mitror darkly.” “No man,” 
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_ John, “hath seen God at any time,” and in the 


theophanies of the Old Testament it was in a visible 
form that He revealed Himself to some of His 
chosen friends. Gemma had not yet laid aside her 


earthly tabernacle, but, through the light which the 


Holy Ghost infused into her soul, she saw, as far as 
is possible to one here below, the Unity of nature and 
Trinity of Persons in God, the ineffable Mystery of 
the Word made flesh, the attributes of wisdom, jus- 


‘tice, and mercy which God exercises in His govern- 


ment of the universe, and other unsearchable 
mysteries of faith. She beheld, and what she beheld 
only increased her desire to see more clearly, and the 
vision begot an intense longing to see God face to 


~ face, and to be united with Him. Hence, she was 
-heard to exclaim: “Oh, that I had the wings of a 


dove to fly away to Thee, my God. Do Thou give 
me the wings of contemplation. How can I fly to 
Thee? Break, oh break these chains which hinder 


me from flying to Thee. There are many other 


4 


things, O Jesus, which my soul contemplates and 
feels nourished, but in none of them can it find 


repose. In Thee only can it rest.’’ 


She used to say that, if human language could 


express what God had made known to her in con- 


- templation, she could write volumes on each of the 


_ mysteries of our holy faith. She wished to conceal 
nothing from her spiritual director, and so she was 


obliged to have recourse to material images and 


pte hiness in order to make herself understood. 
_“Imagine,”’ she said, “a light of immeasurable bright- 
"ness that penetrates and enlightens everything, and 
at the same time quickens and reanimates everything 
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in such a manner that all things that are exist by this 
light, and have life through it and in it; so I see my 
God and all creatures in Him. Imagine a great fire, 
vast as the universe and infinitely vaster, that birns 


all things and consumes nothing, and as it burns © 


enlightens and strengthens, and those who are most 
under the influence of its flames fare best, and only 


desire the more to be burnt by them; so I see our ~ 


souls in God.”’ 

God communicates Himself supernaturally to all 
His servants in varying degrees, because they possess 
sanctifying grace which makes them “partakers of 
the divine nature.’’ To some, however, He so com- 
municates Himself that their life, so to speak, is 
merged in His, and each of them can say with the 
Apostle: “TI live, now not I, but Christ liveth in me.’’ 
God led Gemma through the various degrees of con- 
templation to the highest of all, in which, in a 
a special sense, the soul is espoused to God. Here 
language fails: this highest degree is intelligible 
enly to experience; for, like the “new name’’ men- 


tioned by St. John, “no one knoweth it but he that 


receiveth it.”” We can, however, form some faint 
idea of the dignity of the state to which God elevated 
this holy virgin by considering some of its effects. 


From the day when God mystically espoused her to 
Himself, her outward appearance was changed; she 


seemed no longer a mere human creature. That 
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majesty of countenance which struck everyone who — 
saw it, the brightness of her eyes, the sweet smile — 


that always played about her lips, and whatever else 
of exterior grace lifted her above ordinary mortals— 


all these charms seemed now to be ie into 


Rex 
a HER SPIRIT OF PRAYER AND UNION WITH GOD. 55 
something indefinable more heavenly than earthly, 
thus making her an object of reverence to all be- 
holders, and investing her with almost angelic 
_ beauty and dignity. Intimately united to God as 
| she was, and strengthened with His strength, she 
- remained unmoved and indifferent amidst all the 
accidents of life. The floods of tribulation surged 
round her, but she paid no heed to them; physical 
_ pain of the severest kind was unable to disturb her 
joyful serenity of soul. Like the apostle, she over- 
flowed with joy in all her tribulation. Before, the 
loss of the sensible presence of her Lord had been to 
her a kind of martyrdom. When He withdrew from 
_ her, she grew pale and trembled from head to foot, 
- fearing that she had lost Him beyond hope of regain- 
ing Him, and her heart was plunged in unutterable 
sorrow. But, once she had become His bride, she 
was no longer troubled when He seemed to withdraw 
Himself from her. “Who knows,”’ she would say, 
“if Jesus will show Himself again? But if Jesus 
_ looks at me no more, what does it matter? Iam 
_ always looking at Him, and if He will have me no 
_ longer near Him, I, for my part, keep always near 
_ Him; I will always think of Him. Depart, if Thou 
wilt, O Lord; I will always run after Thee, being 
confident that neither heaven, nor ay nor hell, 
shall ever separate me from Thee more.’ These 
+ words of Gemma are the echoes of the words of that 
4 B other great lover of Jesus, St. Paul: “TI am persuaded 
~ that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor princi- 
_ palities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to 
come, nor might, nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature shall be able to separate us from the 
lo of | a which is in Christ Jesus our Lord,”’ 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Her Ecstasies and Visions. ’ 
AN ecstasy or trance, in the theological sense of the 
term, may be described as a supernatural attraction 
of the soul to divine things, accompanied by a sus- 
pension of its power or control over the senses of the 
bcdy. The New Testament furnishes us with in- 
stances of ecstasies. St. Peter was im ecstasy at 
Joppa when he saw the vision of the sheet let down 
from heaven full of all kinds of living creatures, and 
heard the voice instructing him that the old legal dis- 
tinction between things clean and unclean had been 
abolished. It was in a trance, too, that St. Paul, 
shortly after his conversion, heard the voice bidding 
him depart from Jerusalem, and intimating to him . 
the divine intention of making him an apostle to the 
gentiles. 

The ecstasies of Gemma began before she had been 
raised to the highest form of contemplation; and as 
‘time went on they became more frequent. They came © 
upon her while engaged in the most unlikely occupa- 
tions—as she worked in the kitchen, or sat at table, — 
or walked in the street. As a rule, she felt the 
approach of.the ecstasy a few minutes beforehand. — 
This warning consisted in a sudden recollection of — 
spirit which seized her; and this was followed by a 
burning desire to be always closely united to God, 
and by a violent beating of her heart. On feeling 
these symptoms, she endeavoured to turn her ughts 
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to withdraw quietly so as to escape observation. 
_ Sometimes, however, the divine action was quite in- 
_ stantaneous; she became ecstatic on the spot, with 
[ mind and heart and all the powers of her soul 
absorbed in God, while the external senses no longer 

_ exercised their functions. One perceived no convul- 
' sive contraction of the muscles, or pallor of coun- 
tenance, or violent gestures, or strange attitudes; her 
body remained flexible, and retained its power of 
motion, and, as a rule, she continued able to stand 
~ or kneel. One could make a loud noise beside her, 
or insert a pin into her face or hands, or burn her with 

a lighted candle, without awakening her from her 
ecstasy; she remained destitute of feeling, and was 
, quite unconscious of what was said or done in her 
_ presence. When, as often happened, the ecstasies 
_ were of a painful nature, her limbs became powerless, 
' and it was then necessary to support her to prevent 
‘her from falling on the ground. When, however, they 
were otherwise, her body seemed to share in her joy of 
soul. Her eyes grew unusually brilliant, her cheeks 
were suffused with red, and her entire countenance 
seemed rather angelic than human. A short time be- 
- fore her death, the extreme emaciation of her face 
had deprived it of its beauty, but when she fell into 
ecstasy, she not only became more beautiful than she 
‘had been in her days of health, but such an air of 
‘ majesty overspread her features as filled all who 

looked on her with a reverential fear. 

[ Father Germano distinguishes the ecstasies of 
Gemma into three classes: the lesser ecstasies, the 
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3 class occurred most frequently : sometimes often dur- 


perfect, and the extraordinary. Those of the first | 
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“ing the day; and these were marked by a greater 
spontaneity and simplicity. In these, whether an 
infused light illumined her soul, or some heavenly . 
vision presented itself to her gaze, all at once tle 
world of sense vanished from before her, and, in a 
moment her whole being seemed caught up 
into Paradise, though she gave no indication 
by any violent bodily movement of this flight 
which was purely one of the spirit. Indeed, 
one could not perceive that she was in ecstasy 
without looking into her sparkling eyes, which were 
fixed on heaven, or directed towards the vision which 
. she saw. Father Germano had many opportunities 
of observing her when in this kind of ecstasy while 
they prayed or recited the divine office together. He 
would place himself at one side of the table with 
Gemma at the other, breviary in hand. They recited 
the psalms in the usual way, and read.the lessons of 
matins in turn, Gemma answering the versicles and 
responds with wonderful exactness, and turning over 
the leaves of her book whenever necessary. And yet 
the exercise of her senses remained all the time sus- 
pended; her eyes served her only to read; they were 
dead to every other impression. If, for any reason, 
they were obliged to interrupt their pious exercise, she 
at once resumed the use of her senses, only to lose it 
when they took up again the thread of the divine 
praises where they had broken off. Sometimes the 
good Father, when conversing with her, would ask 
her if her angel was always at his post as guardian, 
whereupon, with charming sing she would turn 
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were also other ecstasies in which, with the exception 
of the sense of touch, she retained the use of her 
senses; and then she was able to read or write or con- 
fer with her spiritual father. “And,’’ adds Father 
Germano, “ what letters and discourses these were!’’ 
The greater ecstasies of Gemma were less fre- 
quent, but of a deeper and loftier nature. They also 
lasted longer, from half-an-hour to an hour, and in 
them she remained wholly insensible. To restore her 
to herself, a formal articulate command was needed, 
and even this sometimes failed of its effect, the Holy 
Spirit not being bound to accommodate Himself to 
the words of a man, even though this man was His 
minister. Sometimes, however, a merely mental com- 
mand was enough to wake her from the most sublime 
ecstasies. On coming to herself she gave no sign of 
regret; and when her returning to her senses took 
place through the suspension of the divine influence, 
_ she presented a touching appearance. She did not 
yawn, or give any sign of weariness, or of any dis- 
turbance of mind or imagination; she smiled sweetly 
like one who had finished conversing with a friend, 
and was now about to converse with some other per- 
son whom she had been expecting. On awakening, 
she was sometimes seen to cover her face with her 
hands, as if confused at having been seen in that 
state; or, perhaps, because: she was unwilling to be- 
hold earthly things after having been rapt in contem- 
plation of things celestial. These great ecstasies took 
place, as a rule, in the morning when she was at the 


_ Holy Table, or when she visited Our Lord in the 


‘Blessed Sacrament exposed for the worship of the 


faithful during the Devotion of the Forty Hours, or 
i sho" One ; E 
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on other like occasions when her fervour of spirit v . 
greater than usual. 

Her extraordinary ecstasies took place ee a week, Z 
towards eight o’clock on Thursday evenings and y 
about three on the afternoons of Friday, and al. = 
at irregular intervals in the course of the year. Tley | 
generally began while she was conversing with the 
family; and on feeling their approach, she used to : 
withdraw to the privacy of her chamber. Ina few 
minutes some member or other of the family would 
follow her and find her on her knees near her bed ~ . 
her hands joined, her eyes fixed on heaven, wholly 
lost in God, and entirely insensible to every material 
impression. Sometimes, when the divine influence 
was more vehement than usual, fearing that her 
limbs would be powerless to sustain her, she placed 
herself on her bed, where she was found mostly in a 
sitting posture. These ecstasies lasted about an 
hour. ' 

In these ecstasies, Gagne which Gemma remained 
intimately united to God, the communications which 
she received from Him were indeed wonderful. The 
nature and subject of these communications are not 
for us a matter of conjecture; while in ecstasy she 
often addressed her heavenly Lover in articulate 
words, and one or other of her pious benefactresses 
took them down in writing there and then. In this way 
an account of a hundred and fifty of her ecstasies 
has been preserved. She spoke on various su 
jects; her ideas were lofty, and her doctrine vy 
perfect accord with the teaching of do 
mystical theology. Her style was ma 
her words were so full of a ae s) 
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unction that everyone who heard her caught a share 
of her own fervour. She did not speak discursively, 
flitting from subject to subject; in each ecstasy her 
theme, as a rule, was a sirigle one: sometimes a song 
of praise to one of the divine attributes, sometimes a 
sponsal hymn to her celestial Bridegroom, and at 
other times an affectionate and importunate appeal 


_on behalf of some poor sinner. Her usual theme, 


however, was the Passion of Christ, and her own de- 
sire to be conformed to her Crucified Saviour. When 
this was the case, she broke out into words of love 
like these: “ Who has slain Thee, O Jesus? Love. 
Ah! those nails, that cross, that blood are all the 
work of love. O Jesus, can it be that some day I 
shall become a victim of love for Thy sake? Grant, 
O my Lord Jesus, that when my lips draw near to 
Thine to kiss Thee, I may taste the gall which Thou 
didst taste. When my shoulder leans on Thine, 
make me feel Thy scourges. When Thou feedest 
me with Thy flesh in the Eucharist, make me feel 
Thy Passion. And when my head approaches 
Thine, make me feel Thy thorns. Oh, what return 
shall I make Thee for all Thy gifts, for all Thy 
lovetome? What couldst thou have expected from 
so worthless a creature? I will give Thee back all 
that Thou hast given me.”’ 

. In our present state of being, our bodies, like other 
material substances, are subject to the law of 
gravity; but there have been moments in the lives of 
some special friends of God when their bodies par- 
took of the lightness of glorified bodies. There was 
a large crucifix in the dining room of the Giannini 


. family, and this was an object of great devotion to 
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Gemma. Under pretence of having something to do 
in this room, she often entered it, and gazed with 
rapture on the image of her Savour. Her heart ~ 
melted at the sight of so much suffering and love; 
but fearing lest she might fall into an ecstasy if she 
continued to indulge her devotion, she used hastily 
to kiss the sacred feet and then withdraw. Still she 
could not always tear herself away, and after kiss- 
ink her Lord’s feet, she would feel a longing to kiss 
the wound in His side also. This was beyond her 
reach; but while she thought of the means she should 
adopt for gratifying her desire, she would fall into 
rapture, and her body would be raised in the air, so 
that she might embrace the sacred figure. 

One day in the September of 1901, as she herself 
related in obedience to a command given her, she 
entered the dining-room to lay the table for dinner, 
but she found herself able to do little more than 
hover around the crucifix like a moth around a . 
candle. An intense longing seized her to embrace 
the form -* her heavenly Lover, and in the excess of 
her longing she cried out: “O Jesus, enable me to 
reach Thee.’’ Wonderful to relate, the figure was 
transformed into Him Whom it represented; He de- — 
tached His right arm from the cross, and, with a 
loving glance, invited Gemma to come to Him. She 
obeyed the invitation, and rising in the air to meet 
Him, Creator and creature were clasped in a mutual 
embrace, while she drank deep draughts of grace 
from the open wound in His sacred side. -, 

St. Paul tells us how he was-rapt up into Paradise, 
and how he heard mysterious words, and the s 
divine favour was bestowed on Gemma, 
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ecstasies she spoke to God and He to her; but her 
words formed the smaller and less important part in 
these sacred colloquies. He did not merely address 
her in general terms; He gave her particular com- 
mands and instructions, and she showed the utmost 
promptness to put them in execution. Hence, she 
sometimes wrote to her director: “Monsignor, Jesus 
wishes that you should further such or such an 
affair, or hinder that other; if you wish to please 
Him, you must act without delay.’’ 

We now come to the apparitions with which she was 
favoured. Among these was the continuous and 
sensible presence of her guardian angel. She saw 
him with her bodily eyes, and touched him with her 
hand, and spoke to him as familiarly as one friend 
speaks to another. She sometimes saw him sus- 
pended in the air with outstretched wings, his hands 
joined in prayer, or spread over her as if to protect 
and bless her; at other times he appeared kneeling 
beside her. They recited psalms or other vocal 
prayers alternately, or repeated ejaculations, each 
endeavouring with a holy rivalry to repeat them 
louder than the other. Whenever she raised her 
eyes to gaze on him or converse with him, even 
though it were out of time of prayer, she immedia- 
tely fell into an ecstasy, and completely lost the use 
of her senses; but as soon as she left off looking at 
him or conversing with him, she came to herself 
again. Words cannot tell what advantages Gemma 
derived from the visible presence of her heavenly 
guardian. She laid her own needs and those of 
others before him, and she found in him great help 
in time of trouble, especially when she was engaged 
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in some struggle with her spiritual enemy. She 
charged him with commissions of different kinds to | 
God, the Blessed Virgin, and her celestial protec- 
tors; and she even gave him letters closed and sealed 
for one or other of them, begging him to bring her 
back an answer in due time; and these letters were 
actually carried away. This strange fact Father 
Germano repeatedly verified for himself. Whenever 
she despatched her angel with a letter to some one 
who still dwelt on earth, as often happened, she felt 
great surprise if she did not receive an answer. 
“ Although,” she wrote, “it is now so many days 
since I sent you word by the angel, nothing has been 
done. You might at least have returned me an answer 
by him that you did not intend to trouble yourself 
about the affair. At all events, do not be angry 
with me, if I now importune you with a letter: the 
matter is a very important one.’’ In this way she 
kept her angel constantly in motion, and he, on his 
part, showed the utmost willingness to second her 
desires. Even when she had not invoked him, he 
hastened to help her in every need and peril: 
especially he kept the demon in check, whenever this 
ghostly enemy of hers tried to do her harm. She 
was regardless of self when it was a question of 
avoiding temporal evils or dangers; but the angel 
- took care to forewarn and forearm her, and so saved 
her from evils which would otherwise have befallen 
her. Once he said to her in a tone full of compas- 
sion: “Poor child! how imperfect thou art: how 
much thou needest that others should keep 
guard over thee. Oh, how much patien 
have with thee.’’ 
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His chief care, however, was for her spiritual wel- 


fare, and so he took every occasion to admonish and 


instruct her, and to direct her with lessons full of 
heavenly wisdom. These lessons Gemma sometimes 
repeated to her spiritual father in the conferences 
which he held from time to time with her. On one 
occasion, the angel, fearing that any of his words 
should be lost, ordered her to take down in writing 
what he was about tosay toher. She took pen and 
paper and sat down at her desk, while her heavenly 
visitor stood beside her and began to dictate as fol- 
lows: —“ Remember, daughter, that whoever truly 
loves Jesus speaks little and bears all things. I com- 
mand thee, on the part of Jesus, always to refrain 
from giving thy own opinion, unless it is asked: 
always to prefer silence to upholding thy own views. 
Whenever thou hast committed a fault, accuse thy- 
self of it at once, and do not wait for others to 
accuse thee. Pay entire obedience to thy confessor, 


é and to those whom he commands thee to obey; and be 


sincere and open with them. Be careful to keep a 
guard over thy eyes, and be assured that the eyes 
which are mortified shall see God.”’ 

She was also often favoured with apparitions of 
the Blessed Virgin, for whom, from her earliest 
years, she cherished a tender’ devotion, calling her 
“my dear mamma.’’ While still a child, as we 
have seen, she lost her earthly mother; and from 
that time she was accustomed to look on Mary as her 
mother, and to show her the love and confidence of 
an affectionate child. “How I love my Mamma,”’ 
she used to say. “She herself knows it; and then 
Jesus has given her to me, and has commanded me 
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to love her much. How great is the kindness she 
has shown me. What would have become of me 
without her? She has always helped me in my 
spiritual needs; she has preserved me from many, 
dangers; she has delivered me from the hands of 
the devil, who has been always plotting evil against 
me; she has pleaded my cause with Jesus when | 
have sinned; she has appeased the anger which my 
evil life has excited in Him; she has shown me how 
to know and love Him, and to please Him by a holy 
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life. Ah! my dear Mamma, I will love thee always, 


always.’’ Such expressions as these were always on 
her lips, and we find them constantly repeated in her 


letters. Her heavenly Mother, on her part, gra- 


ciously accepted the love and devotion of her faith- 
ful client. She obtained for her countless favours 
from her Divine Son, and she deigned to appear to 


her again and again, caressing her and clasping her_ 


tenderly to her bosom. We will describe one of 
these apparitions in the touching words of Gemma 


herself: “Who would ever have imagined,”’ she 


said to her director, “that my dear Mamma would 
come to me last evening? I could not have thought 
of such a thing; my evil life would have forbidden 


such presumption. What happiness I enjoyed on 


seeing the Mother of Sorrows; let him who can ex- 
plain it. She seemed to take me on her lap, and 
make me lean my head upon her shoulders, and hold 
me lovingly for some time. My heart was full of 
happiness and contentment; I had ee more to 
‘ wish for. ‘Is it true,’ she asked me, ‘that thou ak 
only me?’ ‘Oh, no,’ I said, ‘f love another 


before thee.’ ‘And, who is it?’ she inquired, pre- 


Page 


Cr. 
fee 


HER ECSTASIES AND VISIONS. 67 


tending not to know. ‘ There is another person dear 
to me above everything,’ I answered; ‘I love Him 
so much that I would give my Ife for Him this 
moment.’ ‘But tell me who it is,’ she demanded 
impatiently. ‘O Mother,’ I replied, ‘hadst thou 
been here the other evening, thou wouldst have seen 
Him with me. I go to Him every day, and I would 
go oftener if I could. Dost thou know, my Mother, 
why Idoso? Because He wishes to see if, absent 
as He is, I could cease to love Him. But the farther 
off He'is, the more I love Him.’ She repeated her 
question: ‘Tell me who heis.’ ‘Oh, no, I will not 
tell thee,’ I answered. ‘In His beauty He resembles 
thee, and His hair is of the same colour as thine.’’ 
My dear Mother then caressed me, and again de- 
manded of whom it wasI spoke. I at last cried out: 
“I speak of Jesus, Jesus.’ ‘Repeat it in a louder 
voice,’ she said, and then smiling she embraced me, 
and continued: ‘ Love Him, but love Him much; love 
Him alone.’ ‘Do not fear,’ I replied; ‘no one in 
the world shall have my affections but Jesus only.’ 
She again embraced me, and I seemed to feel her kiss 
on my forehead. I then awoke from the ecstasy and 
found myself extended on the ground near the 
crucifix.”’ 

Our Lady also appeared to her more than once with 
her Divine Son under the form of a lovely infant in 
her arms. She then placed Him in Gemma’s lap, 
and Gemma pressed Him to her bosom and kissed 
Him tenderly. The Sacred Infant returned her em- 
brace, and having spoken to her words of life and 
sweetness, He gave her His blessing and returned to 
His Mother, whereupon the vision disappeared. He 
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also appeared to her alone under the same | lowly 
form on four different occasions. “ Last — 8 
she narrates, “at the hour of guard, I retired to my a 
chamber and remained there all alone. “ Jesusy — 
in the form of an infant, came to seek me. Oh! how. 
beautiful He is. If all men knew Him, a 
would love Him. He placed Himself on my knees 
and kissed me and caressed me. He asked me if I 
loved Him, and for answer I kissed Him fervently. 
He then demanded if I would be His alone; I knew 
not what to answer, but my warm embrace was reply 
enough.”’ | 

We may be tempted to wonder at such et 9 
sion on the part of God towards a creature; but whe 
we reflect on the ineffable union of our nature fab i 
the Divinity in the mystery of the Incarnation, and 
on the intimate manner in which Our Lord ‘unites 
Himself to us in the Holy Eucharist, all cause for. 
wonder should cease. 
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CHAPTER X. 


The Reception of the Sacred Stigmata, 


ALL the elect, St. Paul tells us, are foreordained to 
be conformed to the image of Our Blessed Lord, and 
in the case of some privileged souls, this conformity 
has extended even to a certain bodily resemblance. 
Gemma had Our Lord ever before her, but the suf- 
fering Christ, not the glorified Christ sitting at the 
right hand of the Majesty on high, was the peculiar 
object of her devotion. Let those who will, she used 
to say, seek Him on Tabor; as for me I will keep 
beside Him on Calvary, in company with His sorrow- 
ful Mother. Sometimes He appeared to her and 
showed her His bleeding wounds, and the sight still 
more inflamed her heart with love for Him and with 
a desire to be a partaker of His bitter pains and suf- 
ferings. He was to bestow upon her a special mark 
of His favour, and the various heavenly graces 
granted her, the trials meekly borne by her, and the 
close union of her soul with God, seemed all to be 
intended to prepare her and dispose her soul for the 
reception of the culminating proof of Our Lord’s 
special love for her—the bestowal upon her of the 
sacred stigmata. 

Before proceeding further, it may be well to recall 
to the minds of our readers the attitude which 
Catholics are bound to take in the face of the mira- 
culous. First, we may not adopt the standpoint of 
the rationalist and deny the existence of miracles, for 
the simple and sufficient reason—though it is not the 
only one—that our faith is based on mysteries which 
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are themselves stupendous miracles, e.g., the Incar- 
nation of the Son of God. Nor may we reject those 
miracles which are vouched for by the testimony of 
the Church or Holy Scripture. 

There are other miracles, however, for the eh 
of which we have no such guarantee, and these must 
be judged according to the ordinary laws of evidence 
which experience and common sense prescribe. To 
this class belong the miracles recorded in the life of 
our holy virgin; the Church has not pronounced a 
judgment upon them; and so we claim on their behalf 
no higher authority than the evidence of witnesses 
whose truthfulness we have no sufficient reason to 
doubt, and whose prudence and experience would 
have saved them from the danger of being deceived. 

The stigmata were bestowed upon Gemma a short 
time before her entrance into the Giannini household 
while she still abode with her own relatives. On 
June 8th, 1899, the eve of the Feast of the Sacred 
Heart, after she had received Holy Communion, God 
gave her to understand that on that evening He would 
bestow a signal favour upon her. She hastened to 
inform her confessor, and having once more received 
from him absolution from her sins, she returned home, 
her mind full of high and holy thoughts, and her 
heart flooded with unusual joy and peace. What 
followed we will describe in her own words : —“ The 
evening came, and all at once I felt a sorrow for my 
sins so keen that it was almost enough to cause my 
death; all the contrition that I had felt before could 
not be compared to this. I then felt all the powers 
of my soul collect themselves together. One thought 
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the transgressions by which I had offended God; my 
* memory brought them all before me, and at the same 
time recalled to my mind all the torments which Jesus 
endured for my salvation; my will detested all my 
sins, and I promised that I would bear all imaginable 
sufferings to atone for them. Then one thought suc- 
ceeded another rapidly in my mind—thoughts of sor- 
row, love, fear, hope, and consolation. I soon fell 
into a state of rapture and found myself in the pre- 
sence of my heavenly Mother, with my angel guar- 
dian on her right. He bade me recite an act of con- 
trition, and when I had finished, my loving Mother 
addressed to me these words: ‘Daughter, in the 
name of Jesus, let all thy sins be forgiven.’ She 
then added: ‘Jesus, my Son, loves thee much, and 
wishes to confer a favour upon thee; canst thou 
render thyself worthy of it?’ In my wretchedness I 
knew not what to answer, whereupon she continued : 
“T will be a mother to thee; wilt thou show thyself 
a true daughter of mine?’ She then opened her 
mantle and covered me with it. The same instant 
Jesus appeared with His wounds all open, but instead 
of blood flames of fire issued from them.’ Suddenly 
these flames touched my hands, feet, and heait. I 
felt as if I were dying, and should have fallen on the 
ground, had not my heavenly Mother supported me, 
keeping me all the time under her mantle. I was 
obliged to remain some hours in that position, and 
then the Blessed Virgin kissed my forehead, after 
which the vision disappeared. I still remained kneel- 
ing on the ground, but I felt great pain in my hands 
feet and heart. I rose in order to lie on the bed, 
and perceived that from the parts mentioned blood 
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flowed. Icovered them as well as I could, and then, 
assisted by my good angel, I succeeded in reaching 
the bed on which I lay down.”’ 


Gemma now found herself in no little perplexity? 


She was accustomed to go to church twice a day—in 
the morning to hear Mass and receive Holy Com- 
munion, and in the evening to pay a visit to the 
Blessed Sacrament ; how then could she preserve her 
secret? She passed a sleepless night, and early in 
the morning, on rising and putting her feet on the 
ground, she found herself unable to stir, and every 
moment she felt as if she would die. She put ona 
pair of gloves to hide the blood which still flowed 
from her hands, and then making a supreme effort she 
dragged herself to church, where she received Holy 
Communion. On her return home, in addition to the 


difficulty she had in concealing the strange pheno-, 


menon, she was troubled at not being able to under- 
stand its meaning. She thought that perhaps all 
those who had united themselves to Our Lord by a 


vow of chastity had a similar experience, and so in © 


her innocence and simplicity she began to interrogate 
this and that person as to whether they had ever felt 
the like in their own case. Some failed to under- 
stand her meaning; others laughed at her simplicity. 
The blood continued to flow under the gloves, and 
in her perplexity she approached her aunt, and, ex- 
tending her arms and keeping her hands covered with 
her mantle, she said to hers et Just see, aunt, what 
Jesus has done to me.’? The pious woman was 
astonished, but utterly failed to comprehen the 
teal significance of what had occurred, 
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Thenceforward, every Thursday at about 8 p.m., 
the stigmata reappeared, and remained till about 3 
p.m. on Friday. She felt no pain or other such pre- 
monitory symptoms beyond a certain recollection 
of spirit which terminated in an ecstasy. Then all 
at once on the backs of both hands, and in the centre 
of the palms there appeared a reddish spot, and 
gradually under the epidermis or outer skin a wound 
showed itself, oblong on the backs of the hands, and 
of anirregular roundness in the palms. Sometimes the 
laceration of the skin was slight, sometimes, indeed, 
scarcely perceptible, but more often than not it was 
very deep, and it seemed as if the hands were quite 
pierced through. The wound in the palm of the hand 
was covered by a protuberance, which, at first sight, 
seemed to consist of clotted blood, but, on closer 
examination, it turned out to be of flesh, standing 
out from the palm, and in appearance like the head 
of a large nail. The wounds in the feet were of a 
similar nature, except that they were larger on the 
upper part of the foot than on the soles; and the 
wound in the sole of the right foot corresponded in 
size with that on the upper part of the left foot. This 
would certainly have been the case in Our Lord’s 
crucifixion, if both feet had been fastened to the Cross 
by one nail, the right foot having been placed over 
the left. The wound in the side was considerably 
larger, crescent-shaped and horizontal, with the 
points turned upwards. 

The manner in which the phenomenon ceased on 
Friday afternoon was very wonderful. No sooner 
had Gemma’s ecstasy ended than the blood stopped 
flowing, the wounded flesh dried up, the lacerated 
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tisues drew together and became healed, and on the 
following day, or at latest by Sunday, no trace re- 
mained of the deep wounds beyond a spot of a white 
colour to show where they had been. ! 

As Gemma was destined to be a lively and living 
image of Our Suffering Saviour, she was privileged 
to be a partaker in the other torments which He under- 
went in the course of His Sacred Passion. «On the 
first Friday of March, 1901, she begged Our Lord 
with great fervour to make her a sharer in what He 
endured when cruelly scourged, and her prayer was 
not in vain. Her suffering was terrible beyond descrip- 
tion; and that the wounds which caused them were 
not imaginary, we learn from the testimony of her 
adopted mother, who observed them closely on 
several occasions. Her words are as follow: —“* On 
the first evening I noticed that Gemma suffered more 


than usual, and wasinanecstasy. I laid hold of one. 


of her arms, and saw on it large red stripes. I applied 
a handkerchief to them, and on removing it I found 
it stained with blood. She suffered dreadfully, and 
in her ecstasy I heard her say: ‘ Are these then Thy 
wounds, O Jesus?’ ‘This made me think that it was 
the Scourging. The same thing happened on the 
four Fridays of March, 1901. On the second Friday, 
the flesh was torn; on the third it was so lacerated 
that the bone could almost be seen; while on the 
fourth her wounds were so fearful that I cannot 
describe them. And yet, strange to say, after two 
or three days they had all disappeared. Once, how- 
ever, I thought it well to bind up two of the wounds: 
these alone did not heal up, and in undoing the ban- 


dage afterwards I caused her much pain; but after the ; 
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bandage had been removed they gradually healed.’’ 
From this we may infer that God, Who, in His 
singular love for Gemma, had inflicted these wounds, 
wished also to heal them without the aid of any 
human remedy. ‘The testimony of this lady is fully 
corroborated by that of other eye-witnesses. Besides 
the occasions mentioned we have no positive certainty 
that the strange phenomenon of the scourging mani- 
fested itself at other times, though there is some evi- 
dence to show that it did. 

Another awful torture which Our Lord endured in 
His Sacred Passion was the Crowning with thorns, 
and of this, too, Gemma was made a partaker. He 
once appeared to her crowned with thorns, and, tak- 
ing the crown from off His own head, He placed it on 
hers. The effect was not purely imaginary; her head 
all round appeared full of punctures, from which the 
blood flowed. Indeed it seemed as if the crown was 
not a mere circlet, inasmuch as the punctures appeared 
on all the upper part of the head under the hair, thus 
lending countenance to the belief of some mystics 
that Our Lord’s crown of thorns completely 
enveloped His Sacred head. This wonderful pheno- 
menon recurred regularly for some time from the 
Thursday to the Friday of each week, and even con- 
tinued after the stigmata in the hands, feet, and side 
had ceased. It often manifested itself even before 
the ecstasy came on into which she was accustomed to 
fall on Thursday evening. Sometimes, when at 
supper with the rest of the family, drops of blood 
appeared upon her forehead, which, gradually in- 
creasing in number, trickled down her cheeks and 
neck, and fell on to her garments. 

. F 
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Some contemplatives, St. Teresa among the num- 
ber, have felt a special devotion to a wound which 
they believe that Our Saviour bore, though the Gospel 
records do not mention it, a-wound on His left 
shoulder caused by the heavy weight of the Cross as 
He journeyed painfully to Calvary. This wound, 
too, appeared on Gemma’s left shoulder; it was very 
broad and deep, and caused her so much suffering 
that in walking she was forced to bend her body to 
the left. Though blood flowed from it, yet, like the 
others, it closed up on Friday evening or Saturday 
morning, but she continued to feel pain in the place 
even after the wound had disappeared. 

The sacred phenomena above described con- 
tinued to repeat themselves regularly till the 
February of 1901. Then Father Germano wrote 
to her bidding her ask Our Lord to make 


the outward appearances cease. She did so cheer-- 


fully, and Our Lord granted her prayer, though 
He at the same time assured her that she might expect 
no alleviation, but rather an increase of her suffer- 
ings, and so it was. As she herself more than once 
affirmed, the blood which flowed from her wounds 


afforded her a certain relief, but this relief was now  ~— 


denied her as a result of her obedience to her director. 
Still God vouchsafed to her some assuagement of 
her sufferings; her heart was sometimes so violently 
agitated that it forced blood from the blood-yessels in 


such a quantity that it issued freely from her mouth. — 


The holy virgin was full of joy at this, and was heard 
to exclaim in ecstasy: “O, my Jesus, I would will- 
ingly give Thee my hands and my feet, but I may 
not: I am forbidden by my confessor: O, take my 
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heart instead; this I may give Thee.’ It was then 
- that she began to suffer those mysterious pains which 
dilated her heart, and produced a marked curvature 
of three of the ribs on the left side, while the 
heavenly ardour of divine love which consumed her 
scorched the external flesh and the skin in the region 
of the heart. “ 

Besides being privileged to share in the other 
physical sufferings endured by Our Lord, even to the 
burning thirst which forced from Him that awful 
cry upon the Cross, she was also a partaker in His 
agony of soul. What the nature and intensity of 
this mental suffering of hers were we cannot say; but, 
to judge by her outward appearance while it lasted, 
her death-like pallor, her heaving breast, the hollow 
eyes and bloodless lips, we may infer that death 
itself could have been scarcely more bitter. Thus 
was heard the prayer which she uttered while gazing 
on the vision of her Crucified Saviour: “ Jesus, make 
me resemble Thee by suffering with Thee: do not 
spare me. Thou dost suffer: make me suffer, too. 
Thou art the Man of Sorrows: I ‘wish to be the 
daughter of sorrow.’’ 
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CHAPTER Xl. 


Her Trials in consequence of the Stigmata. , 


AFTER Gemma had received the sacred stigmata, a 
duty devolved upon her from the fulfilment of which 
she shrank: that of informing her confessor of all 
that had happened. She never liked to speak of 
herself or of the special favours conferred upon her, 
how, then, could she bring herself to relate to her 
spiritual Father these new and wonderful manifesta- 
tions? Overcome by a certain bashfulness and 
timidity, she allowed some time pass by until at 
length Our Lord had pity on her and furnished her 
with an opportunity of declaring all to one whom He 
Himself had chosen. It happened that two Passionist 
Fathers came to preach a mission in the Cathedral 


Church of St. Martin at Lucca and no sooner had she- 


seen them than she conceived a special affection for 
them. Our Lord then said to her without, however, 
making her see the precise meaning of His words: 
“Wouldst thou like to be clothed in the same habit ? 
Thou shalt be a daughter of the Passion and a child 
of My predilection. One of the missioners shall be 
thy spiritual father; go and tell him all.’? Gemma, 


taking the words in their literal sense that she should — 


one day be a Passionist Nun, was overjoyed. She 
hastened to one of the Fathers, and, without ex- 
periencing the least difficulty, disclosed to him in 
detail the wonderful things which God had wrought 
in her, . The good Father heard. all she = to oo 
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her, he gave her a formal command to repeat her 
history to her ordinary confessor, and, needless to 
say, she at once obeyed. 

To this ecclesiastic, Monsignor Volpi, she now re- 
vealed the inmost secrets of her soul. The prelate 
had a high opinion of Gemma’s virtues, but in the 
matter of the stigmata he observed a wise reserve, 
-and determined to suspend his judgment for the 
present. Meanwhile the missioner to whom she had 
made her confession would not rest satisfied till he 
had verified with his own eyes the truth of her 
account of the phenomena in question. 

About this time the Provincial of the Passionists, 
Father Peter Paul Moreschini, came to Lucca. He 
had heard of the wonderful things related of Gemma, 
and feeling inclined to regard them as the mere delu- 
sions of a woman, he thought it wel! to examine the 
matter for himself. He paid her a visit, and saw her 
so transformed that she appeared like an angel. She 
seemed to suffer unspeakable pain, while blood flowed 
from her head, face and hands. The evening came 
on, and then he saw that her hands, from which blood 
came in abundance, were pierced quite through with 
large wounds. The moving spectacle lasted five 
minutes, and as soon as the ecstasy had ceased, the 
wounds disappeared, and the lacerated skin returned 
to its normal condition. Filled with admiration at 
what he had seen, he exclaimed: “ This is the finger 
of God!” The testimony of such a man is peculiarly 
valuable. Later on he was charged with the govern- 
ment of the entire congregation, and so high was the 
opinion which the present Pope had formed of his 
_ virtue, learning and prudence that, after employing 
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him as Apostolic Visitor of twelve important dioceses, 
he appointed him Archbishop of Camerino, in Italy. 

In face of such testimonies, Monsignor Volpi felt 
the delicacy of his position, and resolved to act with 
great circumspection and caution. He thought it 
best to request a medical man in whom he had per- 
fect confidence, and whose piety was equal to his 
skill, to make an examination of the stigmata. Not 
a word was breathed to Gemma of this intention, but 
God was pleased to make it known to her beforehand. 
In fact she wrote to the prelate: Last evening Jesus 
said tome: “Thou must tell thy confessor that what- 
ever sign he wishes from Me I will give nim, provided: 
he is alone; let him rest assured that there is no ques- 
tion of a malady, as some have imagined.”’ Still he 
persevered in his purpose, and notified Cecilia 
Giannini that he would come on the following Friday 
accompanied by the physician. . 

The Friday in question, 8th September, 1899, was 
also the Feast of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin. 
About 10 a.m. Gemma retired to her room and fell 
into an ecstasy. On coming to herself an hour later, 
she wrote a few lines to her confessor, telling him 
that Jesus wished him to come alone; otherwise He 
would show him nothing. She added, however, that 
he might do as he thought best ; she herself would be 
satisfied with any course he might adopt. About 
one, she dgain retired to her room, and once more 
was tapt in ecstasy. Her benefactress entered the 
room and found her with her forehead bleeding, while. 
blood flowed also from open wounds in her hands. 


The heads of the household, Signor Giannini and — 
his wife, also witnessed the same phenomenon, Some 
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time later Monsignor Volpi came with the physician. 
The latter took a cloth, and, after dipping it in 
water, washed her head and hands. Immediately 
the blood disappeared, and there remained no trace 
whatever of the wounds; the skin was perfectly un- 
broken. 

Gemma, who was in ecstasy all this time, was 
quite unconscious of what had taken place. On re- 
turning to herself, she remarked a look of embarrass- 
ment and disappointment on the countenances of the 
members of the family. To distract her a little, her 
kind benefactress invited her to accompany her for a 
walk. As they went on together, Gemma proposed 
that they should visit Our Lord in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, adding that she had need of Jesus. Her com- 
panion consented, and they proceeded together to the 
Church of St. Simon, which was some distance off. 
Here an hour was spent in fervent prayer, and, on 
leaving the church, Gemma said timidly: “I have 
something to tell you, but Iam ashamed to speak of 
it.’” On being encouraged to speak, Gemma showed 
her companion her hands, from which blood flowed. 
The lady judged this a favourable opportunity for 
convincing the incredulous confessor of the reality of 
Gemma’s stigmata, and so she sent her to him, accom: 
_ panied by a confidential friend.. He saw not only 
the blood which came from her hands, but also the 
- wounds in her palms, but unwilling to give her occa- 
sion for vain-glory, he refrained from giving any 
_ sign of astonishment, and, after a brief interview, 
dismissed her. 

From this date, a new era of mental suffering began 
for the holy virgin. The opinion of the physician 
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was to have decided the matter for Monsignor Volpi, 
but we have seen how his visit ended without a favour- 
able result. Not only the members of the family 
with whom she lived, but also her confessor, remained? 
in doubt and perplexity, a state of mind which was 
not removed by what he himself had seen. He judged 
it well to renew a prohibition which he had already 
given her, forbidding all external manifestations of 
extraordinary phenomena. Gemma, who knew from 
Our Lord the doubts and perplexity of her spiritual 
father, was afflicted on his account; though in her 
heart she rejoiced at the profound humiliation pat 
God had sent her. 

Gemma had already made the acquaintance of 
several Passionist Fathers, but there was one whom 
she had not yet met, though he was destined by God 
to be her spiritual father and guide, and, after her 


‘ 
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death, her biographer. This was Father Garang of 


St. Stanislaus. No one had ever spoken to her of 
even his very existence, and yet she already knew 


him, his disposition, outward appearance, and age.. 
He resided in Rome, and she in Lucca; but as soon as 


she knew that he was destined to be her director, she 
wrote him a long letter on 21st January, 1900, inform- 


ing him of the miraculous occurrences of the two pre- 


ceding years. She then went on to speak of the 
foundation of a convent of Passionist Nuns, which 
was to be made some years later at Lucca, and this 


with such a wealth of circumstance and detail as if - 


she had the work before her eyes. Soon after, she 
again wrote to say that Our Lord had commanded 


her to tell him that her ordirary confessor wished to. 


be put in communication with him. This was, indeed, 
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true; the holy prelate felt himself inspired with this 
thought. In his humility he distrusted his own judg- 
ment, and desired to have the benefit of the counsel 
and opinion of another on whom he felt he could 
safely rely. 

Profiting by ‘the occasion of a visit to Rome, he 
tried to have a personal interview with Father Ger- 
mano, but, for some reason or other, without success. 
Soon after, written communications passed between 
them ; and in August, 1900, Monsignor Volpi, through 
the Provincial, invited Father Germano to come to 
Lucca in order to examine his penitent. I felt in- 
clined, writes Father Germano, to attach no import- 
ance to the alleged phenomena, especially in the case 
of a woman, and in my reply I endeavoured to dis- 
suade him from giving himself needless trouble, and 
advised him to put his penitent in the ordinary path 
trodden by the faithful in general; and I was even 
discourteous enough to suggest that he should try 
what effect the exorcisms of the Church would have 
upon her. The prelate, on receiving this reply, was 
more perplexed than ever; but still wishing that 
Father Germano should come to Lucca to examine 
the case, he procured a formal command from the 
Provincial to that effect. Accordingly, on Ist Sep- 
tember, 1900, the Father went to Lucca, and pro- 
ceeded-to the house where Gemma lived. On seeing 
him, she at once recognised him, and thanked God 
for His goodness in sending him with a heart full of 
joy. He, on his part, on beholding her, felt senti- 
ments of devotion and veneration for her, as if he 
were in the presence of some heavenly being. 
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It was Thursday evening, and in the middle of 
supper, Gemma, finding the ecstasy coming on, rose 


from table and quietly withdrew to her room. Shortly ~ 


after, Cecilia Giannini came to call him, and they 
entered the apartment together. They found Gemma 
seated on her bed, and completely absorbed in 
ecstasy. She was quite unconscious of their presence, 
and she gazed fixedly towards a particular point, 
where she beheld a vision of Our Saviour. She did 
not appear agitated, but full of a firm resolve, as if 
engaged in a contest from which, at any cost, she 
wished to come off victorious. They heard her say: 
“Since Thou art come, my Jesus, I turn to Thee to 
beg tne grace of conversion for a poor sinner; he is 
Thy son and my brother ’’; and she mentioned him 
by name. He was a stranger who had come to 
Lucca, and Gemma, happening to make his acquaint- 
ance, had already endeavoured, by word of mouth 
and by letter, to induce him to make his peace with 
God, and not rest content with the name of a good 
Christian which he enjoyed. Our Lord refused to 
grant her prayer, and showed that He intended to 
forsake him in just punishment for his sins. Gemma, 
however, returned to the attack. She exclaimed: 
“Thou:art mercy itself; the word ‘ forsake’ then 
sounds ill in Thy mouth; it is a word which Thou 
shouldst not utter. Thou didst not measure the 
blood which Thou didst shed for sinners, and - | now 
wilt Thou measure the quantity of our sins ?”” ao 
Our Lord then began to show her the reason of His 
severity and enumerated the various transgressi 
the offender, adding even the circumstances of 
and place. Gemma gave every sign of despond 
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her arms fell down by her side, and she heaved a deep 


sigh. She soon recovered, and urged fresh motives 
for forgiveness with so much zeal that Our Lord at 
length relented and promised to grant her petition. 
Then, with a countenance lit up with joy, she cried 
out: “ Thou hast overcome, O Jesus; mayst Thou ever 
triumph so.’’ 

This moving scene lasted a full half hour, and then 


‘the ecstasy ceased. Father Germano retired to his. 
‘room, and had not been long there when some one 


tapped at the door and informed him that a strange 
gentleman wished to see him. This visitor was the 
sinner for whom Gemma had pleaded; and now, full 
of contrition, he threw himself at the Father’s feet 
and begged him to hear his confession. The good 
priest complied with his request, and then consoled 
him, telling him what had happened a short time 
before; and, after obtaining his permission to make 
known the wonderful works of God, he tenderly 
embraced him, and dismissed him in peace. 

Much as Father Germano admired what he had 
heard and seen, yet, feeling the gravity and respon- 


_ sibility of the task entrusted to him, he set about 


qualifying himself for it with characteristic thorough- 
ness. Not content with the knowledge of ascetic 
and mystical Theology which he already possessed, 
he betook himself with fresh ardour to the study of 
these subjects. He determined to ascertain whether 


_ the marvels he had witnessed might not be explained 


on natural grounds; and, accordingly, he studied the 
modern physiological sciences, as well as the pheno- 
mena of hypnotism and spiritualism. These studies 


_ lasted nearly three years, during which time he sub- 
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jected Gemma to various searching tests, but the 
result was always the same, and he was again and 
again forced to the conclusion that the manifesta- 
tions in her case came from God. Her confessor, 
Monsignor Volpi, on his part, quite approved of all 
that had been done, and expressed himself satisfied 
that Father Germano should take upon himself the 
direction of such a privileged soul. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


Her Apostolate. 


WE are assured in Holy Scripture that it is impossible 
for us to love God, unless we love also our brethren. 
Fraternal charity is the test assigned by Our Lord 
Himself by which his true followers may be known: 
By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, 
if ye have love one for another (John 13, 35). His 
own life on earth was one unbroken round of charit- 
able deeds; and all those who have walked in the 
path traced out by Him, from the apostles down to 
our own day, have ever shown that they were ani- 
mated by His loving spirit, and urged on by His 
example. Now, Gemma was no exception to this rule. 
It is true that she was a poor and humble maiden, © 
who led a life of retirement and seclusion, and, in 
consequence, one would have expected that her power 
and opportunities for doing good would be very 
limited indeed; but love is ingenious, and no circum- 
stances, however unfavourable, can bar its way and 
fetter its activity, especially when it is purified and 
strengthened by God’s grace. 

From her earliest years she felt keenly the suffer- 
ings of others. While yet a child in her father’s 
house, she delighted in succouring the miseries of the 
poor by bestowing on them what alms she could; and 
we have seen how later, when living with the Giannini 
family, she tended the sick with loving and assiduous 
care. The special work, however, to which God 
Himself called her, was the apostolate of souls. 
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One day, immediately after she had received Holy 
Communion, Our Lord appeared to her and said: 
“Daughter, dost thou love Me much?”’ She knew ~ 
not what to answer, but the beating of her heart told 
Him how much she loved Him. “If thou lovest Me,” 
he added, “thou must accomplish what I will have. 
thee do.’’ Then, sighing, He continued: “ How 
much ingratitude and wickedness I behold in the 
world! Sinners remain obstinate in their sins; weak 
and cowardly souls do no violence to themselves to 
overcome the promptings of the flesh; those who are 
afflicted fall into discouragement and despair; in- 
difference grows more general day by day, and no 
one lays it to heart. I do nothing but pour down 
graces and favours upon all My creatures; I give light 
and life to the Church, and virtue and power to those 
who direct it, wisdom to those whose duty it is to 
enlighten those who do not see, courage and strength 
to those whose duty it is to follow Me, graces of every — 
kind, not only to the just, but also to sinners who sit 
in darkness: My light illumines the gloom which 
surrounds them, and I try to soften the hardness of 
their hearts, and leave nothing undone for their con-. 
version. And yet, with all this, what is My gain? 
What response do I ever find from My creatures for 
whom I have done so much? They only spurn My 
tender compassion and love; I am forgotten, as if I 
had never loved them, as if I had suffered nothing for 
them, as if I were unknown to all. My Heart is con- 
tinually grieved; I remain almost alone in the 
churches, and if many assemble there, it is for other 
motives, and I cannot but suffer to see the church, 
My house, reduced to a place of diversion. I see 
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many who, with a hypocritical semblance of piety, 
betray me with unworthy communions.’’ He would 
have continued, but Gemma felt constrained to say: 
“Cease, Jesus, I can bear to hear no more.’’ He then 
made her understand what He would have her do: 
she must labour with all her might for the conversion 
of sinners; and the ight which He infused into her 
soul enabled her to know clearly the nature of her 
apostolate. She willingly accepted the commission. 
SGanees nou think, O Lord,’ she? said; “that-1 
could refuse to sacrifice myself wholly to Thee? I 
will endure the most cruel torments for Thy sake; I 
will give every drop of my blood to make Thy Sacred 
Heart glad, and to hinder so many sinners from 
offending Thee.’’ 

Even before she had been thus solemnly invested 
with the apostolate, she reaped the first-fruits of her 
zeal for the conversion of sinners, while she lay. 
prostrate with the sickness which brought her almost 
to death’s door. Many persons came to offer their 
kindly services, among whom was a woman of : 
notorious evil life. The members of the family were 
all indignation that such a creature should intrude 
into their midst, but Gemma would not hear of re- 
pulsing her. She said with a holy condescension: 
“Did Jesus turn away the sinful woman, because she 
had transgressed? Admit her then by all means; 
do not send her away ; who knows what good we may 
do her?’’ The visitor was then allowed to enter, 
and Gemma received her affectionately. The case 
was a difficult one, because the woman lived on the 
proceeds of her wickedness, but charity overcomes all 
difficulties. An aunt of Gemma who lived at 
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Camaiore used to send her money from time to time 
with which to buy those things which she needed in 
her sickness. With this money she repeatedly helped ° 
the poor sinner, so that her poverty might not tempt 
her to continue her sinful life. These alms, accom- 
panied by fervent exhortations, had soon the desired 
effect. She succeeded in persuading the woman to 
make a general confession, and she had the consola- 
tion of seeing her thenceforward lead < Christian 
life. 

Another instance of the holy maiden’s charity and 
zeal is given by a female friend of hers, of whose 
veracity there can be no doubt. Her narrative is as 
follows: —“I was asked by a lady of my acquaint- 
ance to recommend to Gemma a brother of hers who 
was a great sinner. I did so; and, rapt in ecstasy, 
she began to ask Jesus to give this man the grace of 
cenversion. He replied that He knew him not. ‘How 
is it that Thou dost not know him,’ asked Gemma; 
‘seeing he is Thy son?’ She then turned to the 
Blessed Virgin, but, observing that she kept silent 
and wept, she began to pray to Blessed Gabriel, but 
he, too, gave her no answer. Still she did not lose 
courage, but redoubled her prayers. She remarked 
to me, however: ‘This man must, indeed, be a great 
sinner; Jesus does not know him, Mary weeps, and 
Confrater Gabriel.gives me no answer.’ After about 
a year of unceasing prayer, Gemma and I were going 
to church together, when I met the servant of the 
lady, who told us that the brother of the latter was 
at the point of death. We were very much grieved, 
but we had scarcely gone twenty steps when Gemma 
cried out: ‘He is saved, he is saved.’ JI asked her 
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whom she meant, and she told me it was the lady’s 


brother. I afterwards learned that he had expired 
clasping the hands of the priest who attended him, 
and this exactly coincided with the moment when 
Gemma cried out: ‘ He is saved, he is saved.’ ”’ 

She knew how to move Our Lord to compassion, 
and her sighs, tears, and burning words must have 
done an acceptable violence to His loving Heart. 
Knowing, too, the efficacy of Our Lady’s intercession, 
she constantly besought her to help her in her aposto- 
late, and her confidence in her Heavenly Mother was 
amply rewarded. 

The last sinner in whom she interested herself, or, 
to use her own words, whom she bore on her shoulders, 
was a gentleman with whom she was personally un- 
acquainted, but who was well known in Lucca as a 
hardened and obstinate sinner. She laboured long 
for his conversion, but without success. In her last 
illness she said: “I will bear him on my shoulders 
all this Lent, and then I will let him go.’’ On 
Maundy Thursday the priest who had recommended 
this sad case to Gemma, full of joy, informed Father 
Germano that he had reconciled a great sinner to God. 
This was no other than the gentleman for whom she 
had been praying. Two days later the soul of the 
holy maiden herself, enriched with the merit of this 
new conversion, winged its flight to God. 

Her labours for the conversion of sinners were 
partly inspired by her love of souls, and partly by 
her deep sense of the outrage which sin offers to God. 
How keen her sense of this outrage was may be 
learned from the following instance. While still 
living with her relatives, she was once returning from 
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church, when she happened to meet one of the house- 
hold, who, in a fit of uncontrollable rage at some 
misfortune or other, broke out into shocking blas- 
phemies. She tried to reprove him, but her strength 
failed, and she fell swooning to the ground. Her 
heart beat violently, and, as if unable to support her 
excessive grief, it drove the blood so forcibly through 
her veins that it exuded from every pore in her body, 
and fell down to the very pavement. On recovering, 
she dragged herself to the house, where her aunt, who 
was the first to meet her, seeing her face besmeared 
with blood, suspected that she had been using some 
instrument of penance, and began to reprehend her 
sharply. Gemma was obliged to confess the real 
cause, whereupon her aunt, who was greatly moved, 
wishing to hide her emotion, said: “Is this, then, 
the first time you have heard blasphemies in this un- 
happy city of Lucca? Or how is it that such things 
affect you so strongly to-day?’’ Gemma replied: 
“Tt is not the first time that I have heard them, and 
they always affect me in the same way, unless I suc- 
ceed in escaping or diverting my mind to other 
things.’? No wonder, then, that one who felt so 
deeply the heinousness of sin should do all in her 
‘power to prevent men from committing it. 

She seemed unable to give herself any peace on see- 
ing so much tepidity among Christians in general, in 
the clergy, both secular and regular, and even in the 
very cloister. Not content with praying for those 
whom she saw thus defective, she made use of every 
opportunity that offered to advise, admonish, and 
reprehend them, and even in cae of need, to threaten. 
them 4 in the name of Jesus, that so they iT gan. 
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Sometimes God sent her as ambassadress to admonish 
persons, even those of some distinction, and this duty 
she readily performed after receiving the approval of 
her confessor or director. Once when writing to 
Father Germano for an approbation of this kind, she 
said: “Some days ago, Jesus said to me, ‘Go to the 
superioress of such a convent and tell her that if 
she continues to turn a deaf ear to My inspirations, 
and persevering in her purpose, refuses obedience to 
the commands of her superiors, she must beware, 
because I have her chastisement ready to hand. Woe 
to her, if she will not listen to this last warning! 
Tell her that if I have hitherto withheld the scourge, 
I have done so purely out of regard for some souls 
who are dear to Me; but now I will forbear no 
longer.’ ’’! 

To render her work for souls more profitable, God 
bestowed great gifts upon her, one of which was the 
discerning of spirits. | She corresponded by letter 
with some great souls whom she had never met, and 
her knowledge of them was so correct, and her opinion 
of their characters so just, as to cause no little 
astonishment to the confessors who had directed them 
for a long time. When persons came to visit her, 
she could generally tell, from certain interior impres- 
sions, whether they were acceptable to God or the re- 
verse. Father Germano tells us that, being naturally 
inclined to distrust the spirit of those whom he did 
not know thoroughly, especially when they happened 
to be women, he sometimes consulted Gemma about 
them; and at the end of a few days she gave her 
answer: “Father,’? she would say, “I may be mis- 
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nothing good. Iam sorry to say it, but I believe you 
will effect nothing with that soul; I would advise 
you then to have nothing to do with it. Oh! how 
hideous have I seen that soul before God.’? At other 
times she would strongly recommend him persons 
about whom he had grave doubts, and whom he had 
almost decided to get rid of. In all cases, sub- 
sequent events justified the opinions which she had 
expressed. 

Not content with labouring for the living, she 
endeavoured unceasingly to move God to mitigate the 
sufferings of the souls in purgatory, and shorten the 
time which His Justice had fixed for the expiation 
of their faults. For this end, she offered up her 
prayers, penances, and sufferings; and, though all 
the faithful departed were embraced in her charity, 
there was always some particular soul on whose 
behalf she laboured with special zeal. She once came 
to know supernaturally that there was a nun in the 
Passionist Convent at Corneto who was very dear to 
God, and who happened to be afflicted with a mortal 
illness. Gemma inquired of Father Germano if this 
were really the case, and he answered in the affirma- 
tive. She thereupon prayed fervently to Our Lord 
that He would enable this nun to expiate upon her 
bed of suffering the debt she owed Him, so that soon 
after her death she might enter heaven; and her 
prayer, at least in part, was heard. The nun suffered 
much for some months, and then died. Gemma 
announced the death to the members of the household, 
to induce them to offer their suffrages for the repose © 
of her soul, and she gave the name of the religious. 
whom no one in Lucca knew, Maria Teresa of the 
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Infant Jesus. The deceased religious had appeared 
to her, and told her that she suffered much in purga- 
tory on account of certain faults which she had com- 
mitted. The holy virgin’s heart was touched with 
compassion, and, by prayers and tears, endeavoured 
to procure the deliverance of this poor soul. At the 
end of sixteen days, the justice of God was satisfied, 
and the time of release had come. The nun appeared 
to her in the company of Jesus and her guardian 
angel, clothed in the Passionist habit, no longer suf- 
fering, but radiant with joy. She approached 
Gemma with a smiling countenance, and said: “Now 
I am happy, indeed; I am going to heaven to enjoy 
my Jesus for all eternity.’ She then thanked her 
benefactress, and after repeatedly waving her an 
adieu with her hand, she entered heaven with Jesus 
and her guardian angel. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
Her Last Days and Death. d 


FROM the time of her miraculous cure, if we leave out 
of account some passing indispositions, Gemma con- 
tinued to enjoy robust health. This is rather to be 
wondered at when we consider the small quantity of 
nourishment she took, her frequent loss of blood, her 
severe interior trials, and the assaults of evil spirits 
upon her. There seemed no reason to apprehend that 
her life would soon draw to a close, but God was 
about to take her to Himself. 

On the Feast of Pentecost, 1902, she received extra- 
ordinary celestial communications, her spirit of recol- 
lection was more profound than usual, her counten- 
ance was lit up with an unwonted brightness, her 


breast heaved, and her heart beat violently as if it 


would burst within her. She was rapt in an ecstasy 
which lasted a long time, and in which her Heavenly 
Bridegroom showed her what He had prepared forher. 
“A great expiation,’’ He said, “is needed, in parti- 
cular to atone for the sacrileges and other sins which 
those who minister in My sanctuary commit against 
Me.’’ Gemma generously offered herself as victim: 
“ Discharge Thy wrath upon me,”’ she answered, “and 
glorify Thyself in this Thy miserable creature.’’ 
God accepted the sacrifice, and Gemma fell 
grievously ill. Her stomach closed up, and she could 
no longer take any food, or if she attempted to swal- 
low it, she had no rest till she ad rejected it again. 
For two months her entire nourishment consisted 


almost exclusively of a little wine, and it was a 
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wonder to many how she could subsist on it. No 
one could discover the nature of her illness or the 
cause of the strange phenomena which accompanied 
it. Father Germano, knowing her secret, and unwill- 
ing that she should put herself into the hands of the 
physicians, bade her ask her cure of God, and she 
obeyed. In a week she was restored to health, but 
her recovery was only temporary. On September 
oth she had a relapse, and on the 21st of the same 
month she fell into a fever and threw up blood, 
which this time came from the lungs. To add to her 
affliction, God now seemed to leave her to herself, 
and seldom sent her those heavenly communications 
and miraculous favours which were precious to her 
as testifying to His presence with her and His special 
care of her. 

Her faithful director, Father Germano, paid her 
a visit in October. She was overjoyed at the news 
of his coming, and insisted on rising from her bed to 
give him a fitting welcome. He on his part was 
grieved at the change he saw in her, and having given 
her his blessing, and bid her return to bed, he sat 
down beside it. “ And now, Gemma,” he asked her, 
“what is to be done?’’ “I am going to heaven, 


Father, to Jesus,’’ she answered. “Indeed,’’ he 


rejoined. “Yes, Father,’’ she continued, “this time 
Jesus has told me so, oh! how plainly.’’ “What 
about your sins, will they not be a hindrance?’’ he 
inquired. “ Jesus has thought of this,’’ she answered. 


“He will make me suffer so much during the little 
time I have still to live, and will so sanctify my poor 
_ sufferings with the merits of His Passion, that His © 


Justice will be satisfied, and He will take me with 
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Him to heaven.’ “But I do not wish you to die 
now,’ objected the Father. “Butif Jesus does, what 
then ?’’ she replied with an engaging vivacity. 

That evening, Father Germano, to content her} 
once more heard her general confession, and it was 
arranged that the Holy Viaticum should be admini- 
stered to her the following morning. Weak and 
suffering as she was, she observed the sacramental 
fast, and when morning came, she sat up in bed, and 
put on a white veil, as if to array herself to meet her 
Heavenly Bridegroom. Father Germano spoke a 
few words to her, and then withdrew and knelt in a 
corner of the room. She was already in ecstasy, her 
eyes closed, her hands joined before her breast. In- 
sensible to all material sights and sounds, she seemed 
like an angel in adoration before the majesty of God. 
The priest entered, and, having placed the pyx on the 
table, he turned towards her, but seeing her in that 
condition, her face all aflame with love, he was over- 
come with a religious fear. Father Germano en- 
couraged him to proceed, telling him that, though 
she was in ecstasy, he might rest satisfied that she 
would receive the communion in the ordinary manner. 
The priest accordingly approached her with the Bread 
of Life, whereupon she opened her eyes and put out 
her tongue, and then, having received her Saviour, 
she relapsed into ecstasy. The sacred ceremony over, 
the priest hastened to the church with the pyx, but 
soon reappeared, and remained in the room praying 
fervently, and shedding tears of devotion during al 
the time of the thanksgiving. __ 

And now the time came for Father Germano to vs 
a final farewell of Gemma. He gave her his blessing 


CEAVRAW ORTH MIE AS 
HER LAST DAYS AND DEATH. 99 


for the last time, and then took his departure. Before 
leaving, he thought it well in the interests of the 
health of the younger members of the family that pre- 
cautionary measures should be taken. The physi- 
cians were divided in opinion as to the nature of 
Gemma’s malady: some held that it was tubercular 
phthisis, others that it was a strange and mysterious 
disease; but all agreed that there was a possibility 
of infection. Accordingly, Father Germano recom- 
mended that she should be isolated, but so unwilling 
were the Giannini family to part with their beloved 
guest that three months were allowed to pass before 
the step was taken. At length one of her aunts hired 
apartments in a house close by, the windows of which 
commanded a view of the house she was leaving, and 
thither she was transferred on 24th January, 1903. 
She felt the parting keenly, especially the separation 
from her benefactress, Cecilia Giannini, whom she 
called her second mother; and as she quitted the 
house she said: “ This is the second time that I have 
lost my mother. May Jesus be praised! Alone with 
Jesus only!’’ Her loving benefactress, however, 
did not forsake her. Gemma, in spite of her weak- 
ness, managed to creep to church every morning in 
order to hear Mass and receive Holy Communion. 
Her inseparable friend accompanied her each time, 
and on their return to Gemma’s lodging, she helped 
her to bed, where she left her to make the accustomed 
thanksgiving. Meanwhile the poor patient’s con- 
dition grew worse, and at the end of two months, 
finding it impossible to leave the house, she meekly 
bowed her head and said: “ Jesus, Thy wiil be done.’ 
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Her physical sufferings during this last illness were 
great, but they were as nothing compared with what 
she had to endure from the assaults of evil spirits. | 
They disturbed her mind with all kinds of fanciés 
so as to fill her with anxiety, sadness, and terror, and 
all this with a view to plunge her into despair. They 
brought before her the poor and miserable life which 
she had been doomed to lead, the misfortunes of her 
family, the privations of all kinds they had had to 
endure; they conjured up vividly before her imagi- 
nation the officers of justice who, at her father’s death, 
entered his house in company with his creditors to 
seize the property he had left behind; they painted 
this gloomy picture in the darkest colours, and then 
wound up with the taunt: “ See, these are the advan- 
tages which you have reaped by serving God; these 
are the fruits of all your labours for His sake.”” Then, 
profiting by the melancholy into which they had cast 
her, they tried to make her believe that God had for- 
saken her, and that she would certainly be damned 
for having entered on the wrong path. But their 
fiercest attacks were directed against her virginal 
purity. They knew that they could excite no evil 
‘thoughts or foul imaginations in a mind so chaste, 
and so they had recourse to apparitions of ever vary- 
ing forms, and even to open violence. Indeed, it 
seemed as if the room in which she lay had become a 
very hell. As her sickness advanced, the difficulty 
which she had at first experienced of swallowing 
nourishing food became so relieved as to admit of her 
taking some flesh-meat; but the devils made her see 
every dish swarming with loathsome insects, so that — 
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the nausea which the sight excited made it impossible 
for her to take sufficient nutriment. 

The nursing sisters called Barbentini were invited 
to take charge of her, and these faithful servants of 
the sick testified to her never failing patience and 
resignation. The assaults of the evil spirits, her deso- 
lation of soul, the various crises and changes of her 
sickness, the sufferings and discomforts she endured 
were all powerless to wrest one cry or word of im- 
patience from her. Once only she said: “ Jesus, I 
can bear no more’’; but when the sister reminded her 
that with God’s grace we can do all things, she never 
used that exclamation again. On one occasion when 
a bystander touched with pity said: “Poor thing ! she 
can bear no more,’’ Gemma at once answered: “ Yes, 
I can still bear a little more for the love of God.”’ 
At another time the sister who waited on her asked 
her: “ Gemma, if the choice were given you, to go at 
once to heaven and have done with so much suffering, 
or to remain here and continue to suffer if this would 
contribute to the glory of God, which would you 
choose???’ Gemma immediately answered: “Far 
better to remain here and suffer for Jesus, if it would 
give Him glory.’’ 

At length the time approached when the holy virgin 
should leave this valley of tears and wing her flight 
to God. On Wednesday in Holy Week she was rapt 
in ecstasy, and on coming to herself she said to the 
nursing sister: “O sister, if you could see a little of 
what Jesus has shown me, how you would rejoice.’’ 
That same day the Holy Viaticum was administered 
to her, and she received it with sentiments of the most 
tender piety. She expressed a wish to communicate 
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again on the following day, Maundy Thursday; 
but the priest made some difficulty about giving her 
the Viaticum so soon again. Rather, however, than ~ 
forego the privilege of receiving the Holy Eucharist 
on the day of its institution, she willingly consented 
to fast through the previous night in spite of the burn- 
ing thirst which consumed her. On Good Friday she 
fell into an ecstasy; she gradually extended her arms 
and kept them outstretched while her countenance 
wore a look of mingled love and sorrow, of calmness 
and desolation. Those who stood by were full of 
»wonder; she seemed to be a sharer in Our Lord’s 
desolation on the Cross. On Holy Saturday she re- 
ceived Extreme Unction with perfect consciousness, 
and with her failing voice she tried to make the 
responses to the prayers said by the priest. About 
noon the pious women who surrounded her heard her 
say: “Now at length I can bear no more: Jesus, I 
commend to thee this poor soul of mine.’’ These 
words of Gemma were the dying words of Our 
Saviour blended together: “It is finished,’ “ Into 
Thy hands I commend my spirit,”’ and they were the 
last words she spoke. Half-an-hour later, as she lay 
with her head reclining on the shoulder of one of her 
friends, a sudden smile lt up her countenance, her 
head drooped to one side, and, without the least pain 
or struggle, her pure soul departed to the bosom of 
her Heavenly Spouse. Her death took place about 1 
p.m. on Holy Saturday, which in that yeah 1903, fell © 
on April 11th. 

In life she had vainly tried to gain selpamaton 
among the Passionist Nuns, even if it were only as a_ 
lay-sister, but in death her wish was at least in part 
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granted. Her body was clothed in a dark habit, a 
crucifix was laid on her breast, and the badge, the 
distinctive emblem of the Congregation of the Pas- 
sion, shown in a vision to St. Paul of the Cross him- 
self, was placed over her heart. Her head was 
wreathed in flowers, a rosary encircled her neck, 
while her hands were arranged in the way in which 
she held them when rapt in ecstasy. The smile with 
which she had passed away still lingered on her face, 
and it seemed to those who gazed upon her as if she 
only slept. 

No sooner had the news of her death spread in the 
city than many came to pray around her remains. 
Ecclesiastics and laymen touched her forehead with 
their beads, and these they kept as a precious memo- 
rial of the saintly virgin. The day following, 
Easter Day, people flocked to take a last look at the 
venerated remains. Some devoutly touched her 
hands and feet, others wished to have some of her 
hair as a relic, and if the sister in charge had not 
restrained their indiscreet devotion, they would have 
left no hair on Gemma’s head. Towards evening 
that same day, the body was borne to the grave. The 

' funeral service was chanted by a pious confraternity, 
and the eldest son of the Giannini’s, a student of the 
University, was one of those who bore the coffin. The 
body was then laid in a special grave, where it re- 
posed till October 7th, 1908, when, with the requisite 
permission of the civil and ecclesiastical authorities, 
it was transferred to a more honourable place of 
burial close by. Here a small but beautiful monu- 
ment was erected, bearing one of those graceful in- 
scriptions which are found so often in Italian ceme- 
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teries, and which link the Italy of to-day, degenerate 
though it is, with the Italy of early Christian times. 
It is in Latin, and may be rendered thus : — 
4 
Gemma Galgani of Lucca, 
A most innocent maid, 
Who, consumed more by the fire of Divine Love 
Than by the force of disease, 
In the twenty-fifth year of her age 
Took her flight to espousals with her Heavenly 
Bridegroom, 


11 April, 1903, 
The eve of Our Lord’s Resurrection. 


Peace to thee, Beloved Soul, with the angels. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


Devotion of the Faithful to Gemma—Miracles. 


IT often happens that those who have enjoyed a high 
reputation for holiness during life are soon forgotten 
once they have passed away. They may be remem- 
bered for a little time by some, but as these in their 
turn depart from this life, their memory is buried in 
oblivion. This was not the case with Gemma. The 
first edition of her life, written by Father Germano, 
appeared in 1907, and it was soon exhausted. New 
editions were called for, and the work was read, not 
merely in Italy where it appeared, but also in most 
foreign countries; and applications were sent to the 
writer from the ends of the earth for permission to 
translate it. And from far and near urgent requests 
came for some relic or other of Gemma, which the 
faithful wished to use in their bodily or spiritual in- 
firmities. Besides, the author received no fewer than 
630 letters, to say nothing of innumerable postcards, 
all breathing the same tender sentiments of devotion . 
towards the servant of God. Wewill give some 
extracts from a few of these. ; 

The most valuable testimony to the sanctity of 
Gemma came from the Holy Father, Pius X. himself. 
He had received a copy of the work, and in a precious 
letter written at his instance to the author by the Car- 
dinal Secretary of State, His Holiness expresses the © 
highest admiration for the servant of God. 

The late Bishop of Fiesole, Mgr. Camilli, writes 
as follows : —“I have just finished reading the life of 
the servant of God, Gemma Galgani, and I know not 
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how to express the sentiments which my poor heart 
experienced during its perusal. That angelic figure 
seemed to stand out before me in all its splendour. 
Oh! may Jesus crucified soon glorify even here op 
earth His angelic spouse, who, crucified herself, de- 
sired to die with the Crucified Saviour. I have begun 
to invoke her, and do you, Father, help me to obtain 
her patronage, and send me, if you can, some object 
that belonged to her. I thank you from my heart 
for having made me taste so precious a gift, good to 
the taste of every palate, and worthy of acceptance 
even by the hypercritical readers of our day.” 

A well-known professor and Rector of a lyczeum in 
Rome writes: —“I have just returned from Lucca, 
where I made a pilgrimage with that priest from War- 
saw whom you know, and with another pious person. 
We prayed for a long time at the tomb of Gemma to 
recommend ourselves to her intercession, that she 
might obtain for us a little of that divine love with 
which her own heart was filled. Wehad first visited 
la Verna (where St. Francis received the stigmata), 
and yet the impression made upon us at Lucca was 
greater than that which we experienced in the holy 
chapel on the sacred mountain.’’ 

The following is an extract from a letter written 
by a worthy Jesuit Superior : —“ I confess that I can- 
not help invoking her again and again, and always 
by the name of St. Gemma. The marks of the Spirit 
of God, as given by the most solid and trustworthy 
ascetic authors are so evident in that holy soul that I 
can have no doubt about them for a moment. Rev. 
Father, in publishing her Life; and her Letters and 
Eestasies, you have preached a Mission worth more 
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than a hundred, nay, more than a thousand, ordinary 
Missions, to the good of numberless souls in our days 
and in time to come.” ~ 

Another proof of the widespread devotion to 
Gemma is shown by the fact that several Catholic 
societies have placed themselves under her patronage. 
Among these may be mentioned the Pious Union of 
Roman Priests, who, under her protection, endeavour 
to promote the glory of God, the splendour of divine 
worship, and the good of souls in the Eternal City. 
In Austria, too, by wish of the Princess Metternich, 
President of the Association of Ladies of the high 
Viennese aristocracy, Gemma has been chosen to be, 
as it were, the life and soul of the Association. 

Many of the writers of the letters in question, 
priests too among the number, testify that the perusal 
of the Life of Gemma lifted them up by God’s grace 
from a state of lukewarmness, or even worse. A 
young priest, professor in an Austrian seminary, 
writes : —“ I had obtained a degree at the university, 
and I fancied myself a paragon of knowledge, so 
great was the pride that had overmastered me. I 
began to entertain false ideas on sacred subjects, and 
I was on the point of falling a victim to Modernism. 
To read the Life of Gemma, which happened to fall 
into my hands, and to feel myself renewed in spirit 
was one and the same thing. Now, I acknowledge 
that I know nothing, because it is not human but 
divine science which gives understanding, and I am 
so happy that I feel prepared to do all that may be 
necessary to obtain from God the grace to persevere 
in these dispositions.’’ 
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We have already spoken of Gemma’s work for the 
conversion of souls, and many wonderful cases of 
conversion show that she exercises this apostolate — 
still. , 

There was a family in Rome several of whose mem- 
bers had little or no religion, as too often happens at 
the present day. The mother, a woman of fifty-four, 
went no longer to confession, and her two sons lived 
as if they were not Christians at all. ‘There were three 
daughters, good, pious young women, and these 
lamented night and day the obduracy of their mother 
and brothers. Different influential persons endea- 
voured to persuade the mother to go to confession, 
but all in vain; God was reserving her conversion for 
Gemma. A good religious, grieved in her turn at the 
sad condition of this family, had recourse with sighs 
and tears to the servant of God. She made novenas 
and triduums to her, and then, full of confidence, sie 
went to the poor obstinate woman. She related to her 
the wonderful conversions wrought by Gemma, and 
succeeded in softening her heart. The woman was 
moved to tears, and followed the sister to church, 
where, having confessed her sins and communicated, 
she felt in the depths of her soul how sweet and 
pleasant the grace of God is which she had not tasted 
forso many years. From that day forward she began 
a new life; she went every morning and evening to 
the church where she had recovered the health of her 
soul, to pray there, and lament over her former sins. 
The sister now turned to the brothers with the same 
weapons which had enabled her to gain such a signal 
victory over the obstinacy of their mother. She had 
no small difficulty with the first whom she took in 
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hand. He repelled her repeatedly, and after her last 
repulse she betook herself to Gemma and said: “Wilt 
thou not bestir thyself in favour of my sinner? I 
wish thee to convert him on the evening of to-morrow, 
Saturday.’’ Her pious wish was granted. The fol- 
lowing evening the young man expressed a desire to 
go to confession, and on Sunday morning he went to 
church, where he confessed and communicated, ex- 
periencing a happiness, as he afterwards testified, the 
like of which he had never felt before in his hfe. He 
himself, carrying on the work of the apostolate, soon 
brought a friend of his, a libertine, to confess to the 
priest at whose knees he himself had found such joy. 
There remained the other brother, who, though thirty- 
one years of age, had never been to confession in his 
life. “He believes in nothing,’ writes the same 
religious, “and has a heart of brass. However, I 
have placed him in the hands of Gemma, and I have 
no doubt that she will convert him.”’ 

In the October of 1907, there was a patient in the 
hospital at Lucca who had long lost the life of his 
soul, and was now-nearing the time when he should 
lose the life of his body also. He was well known in 
the city, not only as a hardened sinner, but also as an 
obstinate unbeliever, bitterly hostile to our holy reli- 
gion. The Capuchin Fathers who attended the hos- 
pital, and the Sisters who had charge of it, suggested 
to the dying man, more for the sake of performing 
their duty than with any hope of success, that he 
should accept the ministrations of a priest. He re- 
pulsed them with the utmost brutality, and they saw 
their time and trouble lost. The thought, however, 
struck one of them to fetch Mgr. Benassini, the rector 
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of the parish where the sick man had his residence, 
and this was done. The good rector spoke plainly 
to him; he begged and conjured him to have pity on — 
his own soul, but all to no purpose. The poor sinner, 
full of rage and venom, cried out: “I have never 
believed in those bugbears with which you try to 
frighten me, and as for this Christ whom you talk 
about, 1 know not who he is. What do I care about 
soul or hell or heaven? Let them leave me in peace, 
and let no one in future come to trouble me with such 
absurd proposals.’? ‘The rector, full of sorrow, with- 
drew, and, as soon as he had re-entered his house, his 
eyes fell upon a copy of the Life of Gemma, which 
he had begun to read. At the sight he felt his heart 
open to hope; he fell on his knees, and with tears 
besought the help of the servant of God. He then 
called his chaplain, and told him go to the hospital, 
and, in order to ensure admission, he bade him take 
with him a certain woman, an acquaintance of the 
dying man. The hour was late, 11 pm., and great 
difficulty was. experienced in gaining admission. 
Even then only the woman was allowed to enter; the ~ 
priest had to remain outside. As soon as the dying 
man saw the woman appear, he called for a priest. 
The chaplain entered, and had the unspeakable con- 
solation of hearing the poor sinner’s confession, which 
was accompanied by sentiments of the deepest coh- 
trition. His hand trembled as he raised it to give 
the absolution, and thus restore the wanderer to his 
Lord, and then he went in haste for the Viaticum and 
the oil of Extreme Unction.- No sooner had the 
dying man received these sacraments than he fell into 
his agony. He quietly passed away at four o’clock 
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in the morning, leaving all profoundly moved at the 
sight of so extraordinary a conversion and so en- 
viable a death. The history of this wonderful con- 
version was narrated to the Holy Father. He heard 
it with deep emotion, and declared that he, too, 
would avail himself of the patronage of the dear 
‘Servant of God to obtain similar favours. 

Another wonderful conversion is related by Father 
Luigi Fontana, a Barnabite, who writes from 
Naples: —“There was here a dving Freemason, 
who refused to see a priest. On Tuesday in Holy 
Week I had a picture of Gemma put under his pillow, 
and next day, of his own accord, he asked for the 
sacraments.”’ 

Father Germano relates that a strange gentleman 
came to our Retreat of SS. John and Paul in Rome 
and asked for him by name. The Father was 
astonished, as the visitor and himself were perfect 
strangers to each other. The gentleman begged him 
to take him into a private room, and when this was 
done he said to him: “Father, Gemma, wishing to 
rescue me from the abyss of sin into which | had 
fallen, has sounded in my ears, and more strongly 
still in my heart, the following words: ‘Go to Rome, 
and seek out, in the Monastery of SS. John and 
Paul, one Father Germano, a Passionist, and settle 
with him the affairs of your soul, if you wish to 
escape the judgments which Jesus has prepared for 
you.’’’ Then, with tears in his eyes, he fell at le 
priest’s feet, and said: “Father, hear my confession.’ 
His confession was heard, and then the stranger, 
overjoyed like one who had been recalled from death 
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to life, and full of thankfulness, hastened back to 
the railway station to take his departure for home. 

‘The same father, had he wished, could have related © 
many similar conversions. A few days before his 
death he said to one of his brethren: “To-day a 
penitent sent by Gemma kept me three. hours at a 
stretch in the confessional. Of late she has often 
sent me poor sinners, and, indeed, unless I leave 
Rome I don’t know what will become of me.”’ 
Shortly after he did leave Rome, and we may hope 
it was for the heavenly country, upon which his 
affections had always been set. 

We shall conclude our sketch of the life of Gemma - 
by giving an account of a few out of the many cures 
and other temporal favours obtained through her 
intercession. 

Isolina Serafini, of Vicepelago, near Lucca, 
suffered for ten months from acute cerebral meniri- 
gitis, which caused her acute pain day and night, 
while the remedies she made use of were unable to 
afford her the least alleviation. Her head felt as if 
on fire, and in vain she sought relief in sleep; during 
all the time the disease lasted, she could not sleep 
more than one hour out of the twenty-four. Her 
case had become desperate, when suddenly she felt 
inspired to have recourse to Gemma. She invoked 
her with confidence, saying: “It will be a sure sign 
that thou art in heaven, ‘and that thou art a saint 
indeed, if thou wilt obtain for me this favour; and I 
promise to publish it without delay if I receive it.’’ 
She then laid herself on her bed, and all at once the 
pains ceased, and no trace or symptom remained of | 
the cruel disease which had so long tormented her, 
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Rev. Felice A. Gentile writes from Catanzaro in 
Calabria: “I cannot describe the lively devotion of 
the townspeople here to Gemma. Many of them 
have had recourse to her intercession, and all have 
been consoled. At present I will mention only one 
case. Sister Genevieve Berardi, Superioress of the 
Civil Hospital, had the misfortune to fall and break 
her right arm. It was a bad fracture, and the doc- 
tor declared that it would take three months to heal. 
I am chaplain of the hospital, and happening to have 
a relic of Gemma, I had it applied to the broken arm. 
The doctor, on his return, took off the bandage out of 
curiosity, and found, to his great astonishment, the 
arm perfectly healed.’’ 

A youth of seventeen, Vespasiano Teer? of Pisa, 
was attacked by acute pulmonitis, complicated by in- 
flammation of the bowels. The doctors, who were 
afraid that they could not save him, kept him alive 
by artificial respiration. The youth himself, his 
mother and sister, and other pious persons, had re- 
course with confidence to Gemma. Immediately the 
danger ceased, and in a few days the patient was 
completely restored to health. 


A girl of fifteen, Angiolina Pansera, residing at 
S. Giovanni Incarico, suffered from constitutional 
disturbances three months. A chemist prescribed 
pills of sulphate of strychnine, and by some strange 
freak the girl took fifteen of these all at once. In 
about three hours, the effects of this powerful poison, 
of which she had taken nearly a quarter of a grain, 
began to show themselves. She could no longer 
stand, she trembled all over, and writhed convulsi- 
vely. The chemist was at once sent for, but he re- 
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fused to come, saying that the case was too serious, 
and that a doctor should be summoned. Accord- 
ingly, a physician, Dr. Santoro, was called in, but ~ 
he felt that he could do nothing, as the poison had 
been already absorbed by the system. However, he 
gave the poor sufferer ten glasses of warm water as an 
emetic, but this had no effect. The poor mother, in 
desperation, sought everywhere for a picture of 
Gemma, but, not finding one, she detached the por- 
trait prefixed to the Life of the holy virgin, and in 
the presence of the doctor gave it to her daughter, 
who devoutly kissed it and laid it on her breast. 
Immediately, to the joy and astonishment of all 
present, the trembling ceased, and the other symp- 
toms vanished, and thenceforth the girl enjoyed her 
usual health, suffering no inconvenience from the 
poison she had swallowed. 

Two Passionist Fathers, the Provincial aa one of 
the Consultors of the Mexican Province, having come 
to Italy, paid a visit to the tomb of Gemma before 
returning to their own country. They then proceeded 
to Genoa, where they embarked for Barcelona. Soon 
a terrible storm arose and raged with such fury for 
eight hours that all on board feared that the ship 
might go to the bottom any moment. Even the cap- 
tain himself lost courage, and held out no hope 
of safety. In their distress the Fathers turned 
to Gemma, and invoked her with confidence: 
“Gemma,” they cried, “thou alone canst help us; do 
not then betray the hopes which we place in thy inter- 
cession.”’ Wonderful to relate, before they had 
finished their prayer, the violence of the tempest — 
began to abate. In a short time, the vessel was sail- 
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ing on a sea whose surface was as calm as that of a 
tranquil lake, and all arrived safe and sound at their 
destination. 

We will conclude by giving an extract from a 
consolmg letter sent us by a good priest from Scot- 
land. In deference to his wishes, we are obliged, 
though reluctantly, to suppress names : —“ On Mon- 
day, January 30th of this year (1911), a gentleman 
called to ask me if I would go to see a certain man 
who was almost at the point of death. This man 
_had been once a good Catholic, a collector under a 
former parish priest, and a staunch member of the 
League of the Cross. Twenty years before, how- 
ever he gave up going to Mass, and eventually joined 
the Socialists, and completely lost his faith. That 
same evening I visited him, but got a very discourag- 
ing reception. I tried to induce him to express some 
sorrow for his sins, but he replied to my entreaties 
by saying that, since he left the Church, he had never 
sinned. He still retained a belief in God, but said 
that Pope, bishops, and priests only came between 
the soul and its Heavenly Father, and that as for 
sacraments and dogmas, he simply did not believe in 
them. I talked to him for about an hour, but all to 
no purpose, and so I was obliged to leave him without 
effecting anything. To make matters worse, I feared 
that he would not survive the night. On returning 
home, I related the case to my fellow curate, and we 
decided to remember him in our Masses next day. 
After breakfast next morning, my confrére spoke of 
a Life he had been reading in your magazine* of a 

*Tum Cross, a monthly periodical conducted by the 
Passionist Fathers, in which certain chapters of this Life 
originally appeared, 
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girl named Gemma, who had received the stigmata 
and many revelations from Our Lord, and he de- 
scribed how she had been divinely appointed an 
advocate for sinners. We both prayed to het 
throughout the day, and we got some pious people to 
do so, too, though they knew nothing of Gemma 
beyond what we told them. I again visited the sick 
man, and found him somewhat better in body, but 
more hardened in spirit than before. I spoke to him 
some time, but seeing that all my efforts were use- 
less, I came sorrowful away. As I have said, we 
assailed Gemma’ all that day with prayer, and at 
length we were heard. A little before midnight, 
the dying man called for a priest, and I went 
to him at once. His first words were: ‘ Father, you 
have overcome me; I want you to hear my confes- 
sion.’ I did so, and then anointed him, but as he 
vemited very frequently, I could not give him the 
Viaticum. On Wednesday the vomiting abated 
sufficiently to allow of my administering the Viati- 
cum to him. After receiving his Lord’s Body, he 
said: ‘This is the happiest hour I have spent for 
twenty years.’ He often repeated the invocation : 
‘Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, I give you my heart and 
my soul,’ etc. Next day he passed peacefully away. 
We are firmly convinced that this miracle of grace 
has been obtained by Gemma, and that this case has 
proved her to bea saint. In future, in similar cases, 
we will always call on her. The poor sinner whom 
she has saved will, I hope, thank her in eternity.” 
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SHORT SKETCH OF FATHER GERMANO, 


GEMMA’S SPIRITUAL DIRECTOR AND 
BIOGRAPHER. 


FATHER GERMANO of St. Stanislaus, in the world 
Vincenzo Ruopollo, was born at Vico Equense, in the 
territory of Naples, on January 17th, 1850, and on 
the following day he received the Sacrament of Bap- 
tism. Only one fact relating to his early years has 
come down to us, and that a rather strange one: he 
was admitted to the Holy Table when only five 
years old. While still quite young, he intended to 
enter the ecclesiastical state, and betook himself to 
Naples, where he made great progress in his studies, 
especially in the Greek and Latin classics. As an 
instance of the early development of his mind, we 
may state that, when only twelve years old, he de- 
fended, with success, a thesis in philosophy. He soon 
felt drawn to the religious life, and, before he had 
attained the age of sixteen, he received the Passionist 
habit in the Retreat of the Scala Santa, Rome. Hav- 
ing completed the year of his novitiate, he was 
admitted to profession, October 7th, 1866. In his 
Life of Blessed Gabriel, he describes so vividly the 
sentiments of this great servant of God at his profes- 
sion that there is every reason to believe that his own 
experience must have been similar. In 1870 Rome 
was taken by the Italian troops, and Confrater Ger- 
mano, who was then pursuing his studies at our 
Retreat of SS. John and Paul, was obliged to take 
refuge at Ere, near Tournai in Belgium. He was 
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ordained priest on November 3rd, 1872, in the chapel 
of the seminary of Tournai, before he had completed 
his twenty-third year. He continued to reside in ~ 
Belgium for a couple of years, and, as he had 
acquired a good knowledge of the language, he exer- 
cised the ministry of preaching with much fruit. In 
1874 he was sent to Boulogne-sur-mer in France, and 
in the following year to Bordeaux. One who knew 
him intimately writes from France that both in France 
and Belgium he left behind him imperishable memo- 
ries. In 1876 he was recalled to Italy and employed 
as Lector in our houses of the Scala Santa, St. 
Eutizio near Soriano, and SS. John and Paul in 
Rome, successively. In 1885 he was once more sent 
to France; and on his return the year following he 
was arrested on the charge of having failed to com- 
ply with the law of military service, but he defended 
himself with so much address that he was acquitted. 
During the remaining twenty-three years of his life, 
he laboured indefatigably in teaching, giving mis- 
sions, writing those works which have made him 
famous, and as Postulator of the causes of Blessed 
Gabriel and other holy personages. Indeed the early _ 
Beatification of Blessed Gabriel must, under God, 
be attributed to his untiring zeal. Leo XIII had 
such a high idea of his prudence and tact that he 
employed him in several affairs that called for the 
exercise of these virtues; and the esteem in which he — 
was held by the present Pope appears sufficiently 
from the fact that he appointed him Apostolic 
Visitor of several dioceses in Italy, among them the 
important ones of Florence and Lucca. Our Congre- — 
gation was not insensible to his merits; at the last 
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General Chapter in 1908, which he attended in quality 
of Provincial Consultor, he was elected General 
Consultor. His death took place on December 11th 
of last year after only twelve hours of serious illness. 
As long ago as the period of his residence in Belgium 
and France he suffered much from cerebral anemia, 
and some time before his death the attacks became so 
acute that they gave rise to serious anxiety. His 
health shortly before his death seemed much better, 
and he was on the point of setting out for Pontecorvo 
(Caserta) for the purpose of instituting a process con- 
cerning three miracles wrought by the intercession of 
Blessed Gabriel, which he intended to propose for his 
canonization, but God willed otherwise.. On 
December 10th, at 11 o’clock pm., our Procurator 
General, who lived beside him, heard a tapping 
on the wall which separated their cells. He at 
once rose and hastened to the cell of Father 
Germano, whom, to his horror, he found stretched 


senseless on the floor. In the very act of 
lying down to rest he had been seized with an 
attack of cerebral hemorrhage. The doctor, 


who was immediately summoned, saw that the case 
was hopeless. The Sacrament of Extreme Unction 
was administered to him, and next day, helped by 
the prayers of his brethren, who knelt disconsolate 
about his dying bed, he tranquilly passed away. His 
body was laid in a room accessible to all, and crowds 
of persons of every age and condition came to take 
a last farewell of him whom they had loved so much, 
and many touched his body with articles of devotion 
which they brought with them for the purpose. Many 
were bathed in tears, and, forgetting the repugnance 
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which the living have of coming in contact with the 
dead, they kissed his hands and feet repeatedly. So 
great, indeed, was the devotion of the visitors that if 
was found necessary to place one of the religious on 
guard to prevent their cutting off his hair and pieces 
of his habit. During the two days which intervened 
between his death and his burial, which took place on 
the 13th, his face continued to wear an expression of 
sleep rather than of death. 

Father Germano was no mere specialist; his was 
indeed a versatile genius. He wrote on subjects so 
widely different as Scholastic Philosophy, Moral and 
Mystical Theology, Mathematics, Archeology, etc. 
As the well-known professor, Dr. Giuseppe An- 
tonelli, wrote to our Father General, the three Disser- 
tations appended to his Life of Gemma Galgani, in 
which, in a masterly manner, he refutes the false 


theories of those materialistic physicians who would 


attribute supernatural phenomena to merely natural 
causes, evince an intimate and exact knowledge of 
the pathology of hysteria and hypnotism. Hisstudy 
of our Basilica of SS. John and Paul led him to think 
that the house of these martyrs, who lived in the time 
of Julian the Apostate, would be found under it, and 
the event proved the truth of his conjecture. Excava- 
tions were made, and the entire house was gradually 
brought to light. He published a large volume on 
this subject illustrated by himself; and when some 
Catholic critics called in question the very existence 
of SS. John and Paul, he wrote a reply which effec- 
tually disposed of their objections. He also ren- 
dered valuable assistance to G. B. de Rossi in his 
excavations of the catacombs, and he enjoyed to the 


SHORT SKETCH OF FATHER GERMANO. 121 


~ 


end the esteem and friendship of this eminent 
archeologist. As long ago as 1883 he was made an 
honorary member of the Academy of Sciences and 
Letters at Viterbo. Later he was elected Associate 
of the Commission of Sacred Archeology, and on 
January 10, 1895, Member of the Roman Pontifical 
Academy of Archeology. As soon as his death be- 
came known, letters of condolence poured in from all 
quarters, one of which, written by Cardinal! Ferrata 
to our Procurator, we give here : — 


ROME, 132k December, 1909. 
VERY REV. AND DEAR FATHER LUIGI, 


I have heard with deep and lively sorrow the 
news of the unexpected death of Father Germano of 
St. Stanislaus, whom I sincerely esteemed and loved. 
Only last Tuesday, when leaving the Congregation 
of Rites, I met him in the Vatican, and we talked 
and joked together. In Father Germano you have 
lost one of the brightest ornaments of the Congrega- 
tion, a man of wide learning and exemplary piety. 
Accordingly I join with all my heart in the sorrow 
and prayers of the General Curia, to whom I present 
my profound condolence on a loss so deep and irre- 
parable. But we have one sweet source of comfort, 
the remembrance of the singular virtues of the dear 
and venerated deceased, which give us not merely the 
hope, but the moral certainty, that the Blessed God 
has already received him into the Heavenly Father- 
_ land where he has been welcomed by Blessed Gabriel 
and Gemma Galgani, to increase whose glory he 
spent all his energy and all his zeal at once untiring 
and intelligent. 
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Receive, my very Dear Father, the sincere expres- 
sion of these my feelings, together with the senti- 
ments of cordial respect with which I sign myself ‘ 

Yours devotedly in the Lord, 


D. CARDINAL FERRATA. 


In his work, “Letters and Ecstasies of Gemma 
Galgani,’? Father Germano publishes a letter written 
him by Gemma in which the following words occur: 
“You will see what I shall do when I go to heaven; 
I will drag you with me at any cost.’ The good 
Father appends a foot-note in which he says: “ I live 
on this hope; amidst the labours of my exile here 
below these words of Gemma shall always be my 
comfort.’ These words are our comfort too, and, 
although we deplore his loss, we are confident that 
the God whom he served so faithfully has already 
received him into everlasting glory. 


~ e 


: 
~ 


Date Due 


Febi8 Hyg) 3 Tyas eet 


< [ea Petes ool : 
far} “36 


rn 
wide sed ae 


T _ ae 


a WApee hha 
iar 1 B'S Z 
eS) UG 2 1948 


Library Bureau Cat, no, 37 i. 


—_ ~~» 


i 

ie ; ANALG AD 

i Rasp OND ti eh 

i Cay Pas f 
ie St 

a a " 


et 

porto 
a oan 
ate 

daikon BE GRO VY 


Hi 


rT¥ Ss 
fis ne 
ae Baek 
Cr: Y 
PU eORON GOCE 


its 

oat Os) 
Heian og 
ie 


aus ver 
OST 


NEG 

shes ny ye 

AY etaty 
Ait 


Fide eercaves } 
oy ae 
Sane 


ns Me 
Lox 28 
ER 


nies i 
a 

ee 
Ala 
Ph: 


PAM 


CON 
eek 


28) 


